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is made either i in 8 or Maꝛrliniere, 


there formerly lived a King ng, who, as 
having employed = 

was of ſo ittle ſeryice to their lucrative 
intereſts, that, inflamed with a, defire' of 
vengeance; , they mutually united to 
render even his very exiſtence doubtful 
to poſterity. All their malice, however, 
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could not prevent a few authentick do- 
cuments being preſerved, in which is to 
be found almoſt every thing that could 
be ſaid about him. According to theſe 
documents he was a very horeſt good 
ſort of a King; made his four meals a 
day, fiept very well. and was moreover 
ſuch a lover of peace and quictneſs, that 
it was forbidden, under great pains and 

alties, even to pronounce in his pre- 
ſence the name of Sword, Muſket, Can- 
non, Sc. Sc. What was "moſt remark- 
able in his perſon, ſay. theſe ſame docu- 


ments, was a fair round belly, of ſo 


majeſtick a a peripheria, that the biggeſt 
. of his time were all forced 

to yield to him in point of corporature, 
We cannot poſitively aſſert, whether the 
ſur-name of Great, which was given to 
him, and which he through life enjoyed, 
was aſſigned him on account of this: cir- 


cumſtance, or for any other private rea- 


ſons; but it is very certain, that through- 


out the whole extent of his kingdom, 
there had never Been a creature whom 
this ſur-name of his had coſt a ſingle 


drop of blood A conſideration, by the 


way, of no little moment to ſome great 


folks, if they knew how to make a proper 


When 


his Majeſty ſhould marry, as well out 
of friendſhip to his prople, as to pre- 
ſerve in his family a ſucceſſor to the 
crown, the Academy of Sciences was 
not a little puzzled how to. determine, 
according to the allowed grandeur of the 
royal corpulency and other proportions, 
the ſuitable figure of ſuch a Princeſs as 
might be deemed worthy to anſwer the 
national expectations. Alter a variety 


upon the deſired figure, and at length, 
by ſending Ambaſſadors into all the 
courts of Aſia, met with a Princeſs who 
perfectly anſwered to the model preſcrib- 
ed, The joy occaſioned by her arrival 
was extraordinary, and the nuptials were 
celebrated with ſo much pomp, that at 
leaſt fifty thouſand couples of his Ma- 
jelty's ſubjects were obliged to determine 
in favour of Celibacy, to anſwer the 
regal expences on this memorable event, 
The Preſident of the Academy, who, 
though the worlt Geometrician of his 
time, knew how to arrogate to himſelf 
all the merit of the abovementioned in- 
vention, now reaſonably concluded that 
his reputation depended upon the Queen's 
fecundity, and being infinitely better 

| US. * B 2 - Killed 
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{killed in the experiments] department 
of Natural Philoſophy. than; Geometry, 
found out 1 know not what method, 
of verifying the Academy's calculations. 


In ſhort, the Queen was brought to bed 


of the handſomeſt young Prince that 
ever eyes beheld ; and ſo great was the 
King's joy at the event, that he in- 
ſtantly nominated the Preſident his Prime 
Vizir. 

As ſoon as che prince was born, twenty 
thouſand young girls of ſingular beauty 
aſſembled, who had been | previouſ! 
convoked from every corner of the 
empire, in order to make choice amongſt 
them of a nurſe for his Royal High- 
nels. It muſt be confeſſed, that among 
the whole twenty thouſand there was not 
a ſingle maiden to be found. But, 
however, they were judged fo much 
the pi operer to fulfil the honourable 
charge i in queſtion, for which, by che 
way, every one thought herſelf the 


moſt 'worthy, becauſe "the King's firlt 
-phyſician had expreſsly enjoined that the 


choice ſhould fall upon the faireſt. The 
commillion to chooſe the faireſt from 
among twenty thouſand fine girls, is not 
fo eafy a matter as ſome might poſſibly 


imagine; accordingly the firſt phyſician, 
| tho' 
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tho he had a pair of excellent ſpeCacles 
upon his note, met with no [mall difficulty 


to find out a ſufficient reaſon why he 


ſhould give one the preference to-ano- 
ther; hence the third day had almoſt 
elapſed before he was able to reduce 
the probationers from twenty thouſand 


to a ſelect number of twenty - four. But 


as it became neceſſary to make a de- 
ciſion, he was juſt upon the point of 
chooling from among theſe twenty - four 
girls a large Brunetta in preference to 
the reſt - by reaſon, that above all others 
ſhe had the ſmalleſt mouth and fineſt 


neck and boſom; qualities, which, as he 


aſſerted, Galen and Avicenna ablolutely 
require to conſtitute a good nurſe ; — 
when lo! all on a ſudden, and beyond 
all expectation, they beheld a. Bee ap- 
proach, of a prodigious ſize, and with 
her a black She goat, who both of them 
demanded admiſſion to, and an audience 
of the Queen. | 130 

** Beautiful Queen, ſaid the Bee, I 
am informed you are in want of a 
nurſe for the handſome Prince your 


ſon. If you have ſuſſicient confidence in 


me to give me the preference to theſe 
tw O footed creatures, you ſhall not re- 
pent it. I: ſhall ſuckle the Prince with 


B 3 none 


Snake lurks concealed under the flowers; 
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none but milk of orange flowers, and 


to your heart's full content, you ſhall 


ſee how he will thrive upon it, and grow 
into good plight and beauty. His breath 


ſhall fmell as deliciouſly as the Jaſmine, 
his Saliva ſhall be ſweeter than Canary- 
wine, and his clouts and blankets * 
Great Queen, interrupted the She- 
Goat, as a friend ] adviſe you to be eſpe- 
cially on your guard againſt this Fee. 
Tis true, if you are particularly ſollicit- 
ous to have your young Prince become 
a'{weet ſpruce little creature, ſhe will be 
the propereſt per ſon you can pitch upon 
for: the purpoſe: but obſerve, what a 


ſhe. will endow him with ſuch a fting 
as ſhall draw upon him infinite evils, 


Tam only a poor mean She-Goat, but 
by my beard I ſwear, that my milk ſhall 


do him more good than any that the 


Bee can give him; and though he will 


neither produce Nectar nor Ambroſia, 
I promiſe you in return, that he will be 
the moſt valiant, wiſe, and happy Prince 
that ever fucked Goat's milk, be the 
next whom he will.” 
All the ſtanders-by were aſtoniſhed to 
Hear the Goat, and the fat Bee her rival, 
talk in this manner. But the Queen 
61571 | 9 4 inſtantly 
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inſtantly perceived that theſe muſt be 
two Fairies, and this perſuaſion. rendered 
her for ſome time uncertain how the 
ought to proceed. At length ſhe 
clared in favour, of the Bee, for, heing 
# little inclined. to covetouſneſs, ſhe-reas 
ſoned in this manner: If the Bee 
keeps her word, the Prince will yield 
ſuch a profuſion of ſweets as will cer - 
tainly ſave the expences of a deſert.” 
The She-Goat ſeemed; much diſpleaſed 
at being thus diſmiſſed; thrice ſhe mur - 
mured out ſomething which nobody could 
underſtand, and inſtantly a | chariot ſu- 
perbly gilt and varniſhed, and drawn by 
eight Phenixes, made its appearance. 
TheblackShe-Goat as inſtantly diſappeared, 
and in her ſtead there was beheld ſitting 
in the chariot a little old Woman, who 
preſently roſe into the air, utterit 

loud menaces againſt the Queen and 
the young Prince. The chief phyſician 
was not at all ſatisfied with a choice fo 
extraordinary. as the Queen had made, 
and therefore determined to propoſe it 
to the fair-bolomed Brunetta, whether 
ſhe would like to accept the office of 
being his houſekeeper ; unfortunately, 
however, he applied too late, and was 
forced to take up with one among the 
| B 4 other 
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other nineteen thouſand nine hundred 
and ſeventy-fix young women, for the 
let ur were = of them _— 
engaged. 

The black Goat's menaces put the 
King into ſuch a terror that he ſummoned 
his Council of ſtate that very evening, 
to deliberate upon what was to be done 
in ſo critical a circumſtance; for it be- 
ing his ufual cuſtom never to ſleep with- 
3 having Faery. tales read to him, he 


very well Tine: that when Fairies vented 


fuch threatenings, it was no laugh 
matter. Theſe grave Counſellors hav- 
ivg accordingly aſſembled, after every 
one had given his ſentiments on the 
ſubje&, it appeared, that among fix and 
Ay profound ſtateſmen with large full- 
bottomed perukes, there were no leſs 
Han' ſix and thirty different opinions, of 
which each opinion was at leaſt attended 
with as many difficulties Thus they 
went on for ſome dozen fittings toge- 
ther, diſputing with great ſpirit and 


ſagacity, and in all probability the Prince 


might have reached his age of manhood 
before they could have agreed what 
expedient it was beſt to adopt, had not 
his Wajeſty's favourite Jeſter ſtruck out 
a a profolal; to fend an n to Cara 
e 


hes „ 89Þﬀ}xAxs 
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conſulted from all parts as an Oracle 
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muſſal the great Magician, who dwelt o, 2 
the ſummit of Mount Atlas, 3 


Wiſdom. The Jeſter having the Rigs 


ear, and being moreover reputed 
Have the beſt head of the whole court, 


every one ſubſcribed to his propoſition. 
Accordingly, in a few days Ambaſſadors 


were deputed, who, the better to mitir 


gate their expences, uſed ſuch diligence, 
that within three months they arrived 
at the top of the Mountain in queſtion, 
though it was almoſt two hundred 


leagues diſſant from their Capital. 


They were immediately admitted to 
an audience of the great Caramuſſal, 
who, ſeated in a ſuperb ſaloen upon a 
throne of ebony, had been emploved the 
whole day in anſwering impertinent 
queſtions ſent him from all quarters of 
the Globe. The chief of the Ambatl- 
ſadors, after having twiſted his Muſta- 
chios, and ſpit three times ſucceſſively, 
opened in ſolemn order his capacious 
mouth, and was proceeding to repeat 
an excellent harangue which his Secre- 
tary had compoſed for the purpoſe, when 
Caramiſſul interrupte@ him with the fal- 
lowing addreſs: Mr. Ambaſſador, ſaid 
he, 1 thank you for your ſpeech. and 

8 from 


10 The "Adventures of 
from your phyſiognomy I can readily 


cCeonceive it to be a very fine one. 1 


have ſo much to ſay myſelf all day long 


chat little time is left me to liſten to 


others. But over and beſide all this, 
I already know beforehand what you 
mean to tell me. Inform the Kin 
your maſter, that he has made himſelf a 
powerful enemy in the perſon of the 
Fairy Caproſina; that it is not however 
impoſſible to avert the evils wherewith 
ſhe hath menaced the Prince, provided 
a neceſſary precaution be taken not to 
let him ſee a Milk-maid until he is 
eighteen years of age. But ſince, not- 
withſtanding every precaution in the 
world, it is very difficult, not to ſay 
impoſſible, to avoid his deſtiny, I am 
of opmion, that, in order to arm him 
againſt all events, the Prince ſhould have 
the name of Bzribinquer given him; a 
name, whoſe myſtical virtues are 
ſufficient to extricate him happily from 
every danger that might elſe befal him.” 
Having vouchſafed them this Solution, 
Caramuſſal diſmiſſed the Ambaſſadors, 
who at the end of three months more 


reached the capiigl of their country 
Ae 


amidſt the general Acclamations of the 


eople. 
oaks This 
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- This anſwer of the great Caramuſſal 
ſeemed to the King ſo trifling, that he 
had the greateſt inclination in the world 
to take umbrage at it. By my belly, 
cried he, (for that was his uſual oath) 
I can't help thinking that the great Cara- 
muſſal laughs at us —— Biribinguer i 
what a confounded name! Who ever 
heard of a Prince that bore ſuch an 
appellation ? I would fain know what 


ſecret virtue can lie concealed /in a name 


ſo ridiculous at firſt fight 2 Nor, to ſay 


the truth, does the prohibition, to let 


him ſee no Milk-maid till he is eighteen, 
ſeem at all more conſiſtent with reaſon 
or common- ſenſe. Why ſo pofitively 
no Milk-maid? How long have Milk- 
maids been ſo much more dangerous 
than other wenches? Indeed, if he 
had ſaid no Dancing Girl, or none 
of the Queen's maids of honour, 
that might have been ſomething ; for 
(under ſecrecy be it ſaid) I myſelf would 
not {wear not to be ſometimes tempted 
by ſuch as theſe.— However, ſince the 
great Caramuſſal will have it ſo, let the 
Prince be immediately called Biribinguer. 
He will at leaſt be the firſt of that 
name, and that is always enough to give 
us ſome little diſtinction in hiſtory.— 

| 1 And 
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And as to the Milkmaid, I will order 
ſuch meaſures to be taken, that there 
ſhall neither be a Cow, She- Goat, nor 
Milkmaid to be found within fifty leagues 
round my place of reſidence.” 

And now, without ever reflecting be. 
forehand on the conſequences that might 
follow from his reſolutions, - the King 
was juſt about to publiſh a Royal Edict 
upon the ſubject, when his Parliament 
repreſented to him by a numerous de- 
putation, how very hard, not to ſay 
tyrannical, it would be, ſhould his Ma- 
jeſty's faithful ſubjects be compelled from 
| hence · forward to drink no milk with 
ö their coffee; and the previous rumour 
| of the purpoſed Edict having moreover 
| already cauſed a great tumult and 855 
roar among the people, his Majeſty a 
length found himſelf obliged, after ihe 
example of many other Kings in the 
Faery-tales, to ſend away the Prince 
Royal to ſome great : diſtance, under 
the care of his nurſe the Bee; and leave 
it to her diſcretion how beſt to preſerve 
him from the ſnares of Milkmaids, or 
the machinations of the F i Copro- 
Jena. 31 

In coriſequence of this : te mina on, 


the Bee conveyed her 7 charge into 
| the 
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the midſt of a large foreſt; which was 
at leaſt two hundred leagues in circum- 
ference; and ſo totally uninhabited, that 
there was not even a mole to be found 
all through it. There, by her art, ſhe 
conſtruted an immenſe Bee-hive of a 
reddiſh- coloured marble, and planted it 
round with an orange grove which EX= 
tended above five and twenty leagues 


every way. 


Seraglio; and that every thing might 
conduce to the Prince's perfect ſecurity, 
ſwarms of Waſps were garriſoned round 
the foreſt at the diſtance of about five 
hundered paces from each other, with 
ſtrict . to guard the frontiers, 
Mean time the Prince 
in beauty and rare 1 Sing ſurpaſſed 
any thing that had ever been ſeen be- 
fore "him. If he ſpit, it was nothing 
but ſyrup* of roſes; if he made water, 
it was the quinteſſence of orange flowers ; 
and his humbleſt ſwaddling neceſſaries, 
blankets, and ſo forth, contained things 
ſo delicious, that they were ſent 5 8 
time to time to the Queen, to lete 
Nef deſerts on high days and 55 
The 


A ſwarm of an hundred | 


thouſand Bees, of whom ſhe was. Queen, 
were' let at work to make honey r the 
Prince and for the uſe of the Queens 


grew up, and 
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The moment he began to liſp, the firſt 
things he uttered were all Epigrams and 
ingenious Conceits of Fancy; and his 
wit became gradually ſo keen and ex- 
quiſite, that not a Bee amongſt them 
could hold up his head againſt him, tho 
the dulleſt in the 5 hive had at 
leaſt as much wit at will, as any of the 
forty members in the French 3 

At length however, having attained 
his ſeventeenth year, he found a ſecret 
Inſtinct ſpringing within him which told 
him, that he was not made to ſpend 
all his days in a Bee-hive. Indeed 
the Fairy Meliſotta (for that was his 
Nurſe's name) uſed. her utmoſt endea - 
vours to divert and amuſe his mind. She 
procured for him a number of very in 
genious Cats, which uſed every evening 
to. miaule him a French Concerto or 
one of Lullis Operas; he had alſo a 
Dog that was a rope · dancex, and ſome 
dozens of Parrots and Magpies, which 
had nothing elſe to do but to, tell him 
ſtories and entertain him with their witty 
ſallies. But all this was of little or no 
avail — Biribinguer thought of nothing 


elſe night or - 4 but ho to,, procurg 


his liberty. The) greateſt difficulty. he 


found 0 in Bis WAY 3,1 2 NAA. thoſe pla SUN 
wo. Waſps 


1 


Don SvyLvto DE ROSALvA. 15 


Waſps that guarded the foreſt, who 
were in fact ſuch a kind of pretty 
little animals as might have flartled a 
very Hercules, for they were about the 
bulk of a young elephant, and their 
Stings in ſhape and ſize was pretty nearly 
like thoſe partiſans or halberts, armed 
with which the ancient Helvetians main» 
tained ſo ſucceſsful a ſtruggle in ſupport 
of their endangered liberty. But one 
day as Biribinquer laid repofing himſelf 
under a tree, with a heart full of deſpair 
at ſeeing himſelf thus kept a priſoner, 
a Bee approached him, which, like all 
the reſt of the male inhabitants of the 
Faery-hive, was neatly the ſize of a 

half grown Bear. - 5 
* Prince Biribinguer, ſaid the Bee, 
whether You may be tired or not, I 
aſſure you 1 am heartily ſo. The Fairy 
Meliſotta our Queen has done me for 
ſome weeks paſt the honour of chooſing 
me for her favourite; but I confeſs to 
you I ſink, under the burden of my 
employment. Between you and I ſhe 
has above five thouſand Bees in her 
Seragho, who, truſt. me, are not ſuffered 
to he idle. I ſhould not wiſh to com- 
plain of being treated upon an equality 
with my other comrades ;—But, pox 
; take 


% 
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take it! the preference ſhe beſlows upon 


me, begins to be rather inconvenient, 
and I declare to you I can hold it out 
no longer. Now, Sir Prince, if you 
choſe it, nothing could be eafier for 
ou than to procure both your own 
iberty and mine too.”—** But how ſo? 
demanded the Prince :"—* I have not 
always been a Bee, replied the diſcon- 
tented favourite, and it is ſolely in your 
power to reſtore me to my priſtine 
ſhape. Only get upon my back; it grows 
late, and the Queen is buhed in her cell 
about matters which leave her no leiſure 
to think of any thing elſe; I will 
fly away with you: but you muſt firſt 
promiſe me that you will do what I re- 
quite of you.” The Prince gave him 
his promiſe, got upon his back without 
heſitation, and the Bee took flight with 
him ſo rapidly, that in leſs than ſeven 
minutes they were out of the Foreſt. 
* Now, ſaid the Bee to him, you are 
at liberty. The power of the old En- 
chanter Padmanaba, who reduced me to 
this ſituation, does not allow me to ac- 
company you farther; but mind what 1 
at going to tell you. If you go on and 
keep to this road upon the left hand, 
* at length come to a wide open dam 


941 where 
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where you will fee a flock. of blue Goats 
feeding round about a little thatched 
cottage. Take good heed not to enter 
there, for if you do you are undone. 
Mind and keep the left-hand , road, and 
ſo get on till you arrive at an old ruin. 
ated palace, whoſe magnificent remains will 
ſerve to ſhew you hat it has been here- 
tofore. On going through a few courts 
you will come to a large ſtair- caſe of 
white marble ; That will lead you for- 
ward to a long gallery, in which you 
will find on each hand a . a 
magnificent and well-lighted a 
Enter into none of. theſe, For if yo if you 
ſhould, the door will inſtantly cloſe =o 
you of itlelf, and then no power upon 
earth can extricate you. At length. you 
will meet with one of the apartments 
ſhut, which will open of itſelf the moment 
you pronounce the name Burtbinquer.” 
In this apartment you will pals. the 
night—and this is all I require of you, 
A good journey to you, Signior, and it 
you find my counſels good and uſeful to 
you, don't forget that one good turn de- 
lerves another,” 

At theſe words the Bee took its flight, 
leaving the Prince in the higheſt aſtoniſhy 
ment at all which it had told him. F 25 
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of impitienee to ſee thoſe marvellous 
adventures realiſed which he was encou- 
raged to expect, he marched all night 
long, for it was now the middle of ſum- 
mer, and the moon ſhone clear. The 
mbar morning he perceived the predicted 

eadow, the thatched Cottage; and the 
blew Goats grazing round it. He well 
remembered the 'Bee's expreſs prohibi- 
tion reſpecting them; but at ſight of 
the Goats and Cottage he felt a fort of 
attraction which it was impoſſible for 
him to acrount for or reſiſt, Accord- 
ingly he entered the Cottage, and found 
riobody there but a young Milkmaid in 
a jacket and petticoat as white as the 
driven fort She was juſt going to 1 1 
fome Gbats which were tied up to a 
crib ſet round with diamonds. The 
milk- pail ſhe cart ied in her beautiful hand 
was made of a ſingle Ruby, and, in- 
ſtead of ſtraw, the whele floor of the 
out houfe was ſtrewed with Jaſmines 
and Orange flowers. All this indeed 
was enough to ſtrike admiration: but 
the Prince himſelf could ſcarce at all 
attend to it, having no eyes but for the 
beauty of the young girl. To ſay the 
Nach Venus, at that moment, when ſhe 


was carried by the Zephyrs through the 
; Paphian 
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Paphian Coaſts, or young Hebe, while 
with half-tucked garment ſhe poured 
forth Nectar for the Gods, was not 
more beautiful nor more charming than 
this Milkmaid. Roſes of the freſheſt 


the rows of pearl, which ſhe wore upon 
l her arms and round her delicate feet, 
'- ſeemed only to augment her own dazzling 
ft Wl whiteneſs : nothing could be more ele- 
Et gant than the features of her face, or 
TB more raviſhing than her ſmiles. There was 
1. . peculiar expreſſion of tenderneſs and in- 
> rnocence diffuſed over her whole form, 
n and her flighteſt motion had a certain 
BW nameleſs grace which captivates all hearts 
p at firſt fight. This charming young 
le 

d 


creature feemed agreeably furprized at 


this interview with Prince Biribinquer, 
and quite undetermined, whether ſhe 
- I ought to ſtay or fly; ſhe ſtood till and 
© 8 contemplated him with an intermingled 
look of baſhfulneſs, timidity, and plea- 
d fure; at length, juſt as the Prince had 
it I thrown himſelf upon his knees before 
u ner, Ves, yes, ſhe exclaimed, it is he, 
it is he!“ —© How? cried the Prince in 
che height of tranſport, gathering from 
© I her words, that ſhe already knew him and 
i was not indifferent to his addreſſes ; and 
15 


hue ſat mingled on her cheeks, while 


gt - 
* * * 
. 
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is then the too, too happy Biribingquer,”— 
& Ye Gods! cried the Milkmaid, — 
back all trembling and confounded, 
what odious name is this I hear ! how 
have my. too credulous eyes and heart 
' deceived me! Fly, fly, O unhappy 
Galactina! — 80 — ſhe fled out of 
the Hovel with a ſwiftneſs that out-ſtrip- 
85 the wind. The Prince quite ſtupefied, 
nd unable to comprehend this averſion 
ſhe had conceived, 1 his name, ran 
after her as nimbly as poſſible; but 
the Milkmaid ſeemed — fly in ſuch a 
manner that her feet ſcarce touched the 
unbending graſs. In vain did the beau- 
ties Thick her flowing dreſs every mo- 
men diſcovered, add wings to the deſires 
and feet of the purſuing Prince. He 
preſently loſt ſight of her in a thick 
wood, where he continued all day long 
his vague and rambling ſearch, . K 
around him every ſtep he went, and 
following every little noiſe that ruſtled 
among the leaves, but without being 
able to find the leaſt trace of the dire 
3 


The ſun was now ſ}, * the. Prince 
"_ length found himſelf at the gate of an 
old half-ruinous Manſion; on allfides from 
amidſt clumps of ſhrubs, old — 
7 410 
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of marble, and broken pieces of columns 
of the fineſt Adamant reared their heads; 
ſo that every moment the Prince ſtum- 
"WHY bled againſt ſome ruin or other, the 
art I jeaſt of which was well worth an Iſland - 
PY WW of Terra firma. From theſe circum- 
Of i ances he collected that he was now 
ÞP- I arrived at the Palace which his friend, 
d, the Bee, had told him of; flattering 
on BY himſelf, (as people in love and full of 
an ſanguine expectations commonly do) that 
ut in this manſion poſſibly he might again 
a meet with his lovely Milkmaid. With 
he ſome pains and difficulty he made his 
u- vay through two or three outward 
0- if courts, and at laſt came to the Stair 
es caſe of white marble It had at leaſt 
Te ſixty ſteps, and upon each ſtep on both 
ck fades there ſtood a winged Lion, which 
'S Wl every time it breathed, caſt out ſo much 
'S I fire from its noſtrils that it rendered the 
g night brighter than noon-day. So far 
| however was the Prince from being 
© I burned by it, that no fooner did the 
d Lions perceive him, than they ſtretched 
forth their wings and fled off with terri- ; 


ble roarings. 
_ Prince Biribinguer then mounted the 
” I Stair-caſe, and ſoon came to a large 
+ gallery, wherein he found the ſeveral 


open 
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open Rooms againſt which the Bee had 
told him to be upon his guard, Each 
of theſe apartments led to two or three 
others, whoſe magnificence of arrange. 
ment and furniture ſurpaſſed every thing 
that his imagination could conceive, 
although Faery matters were no 
new to him. For this once, nevertheleſs, 
he took good heed not to yield to the 
emotions of his curioſity, but ſtill kept 
on his way, till he arrived at a door 
made of Ebony, which was cloſe ſhut 
too, and in the lock of which he per 
ceived a golden key. All his efforts to 
turn this key were vain: But the mo- 
ment he pronounced the name Burt 
57 the door opened of its own ac- 
— 55 and he found himſelf in a grand 
Saloon, the walls of which were covered 
over with Looking-glals compoſed of 
Cryſtal. A large chandelier of Dia- 
monds, conſiſting of above five hundred 
branches, and burning with oil of Cina- 
mon, illuminated the room. In the 
middle of the Saloon ſtood an ivory 
table of an oval form, and its feet were 
, made of Emeralds. Upon this table 
there lay two covers, and cloſe by it 
ſtood two fide-boards of azure full of 
plates and diſhes of beaten Gold, with 
gobles 
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goblets, cups, and other veſſels. and 
utenſils of the ſame metal. After hay- 
ing confidered for ſome time, and in 
great admiration every thing that offer- 
ed itſelf to his view in this Saloon, he 
perceived a door, through which he 
entered into divers other apartments, 
each ſurpaſſing the other in magnificence. 
He ſtood a while contemplating every ob- 
jet diſtinctly, and knew not what to 
think of ſuch a profuſion of ſplendors. 
The avenues to the Manſion had pro- 
miſed him a ruinated building: the in- 
ſide left him no room to doubt but 
that it muſt be inhabited, and yet he 
could neither ſee nor hear a living crea- 
ture. He once more, therefore, run 


through all theſe rooms, ſearched and 
ranſacked every corner, and at laſt diſ- 


covered in the laſt room of all, a little 


ſide· door made in the tapeſtry. He 
opened it, and preſently found himſelf 


in a Cabinet where even F aery {kill 
ſeemed to have excelled 1tlelf, An 


agrecable mixture of light and | ſhade 


Huminated the Room, tho' there was no 
diſtinguiſhing from whence this magical 


twilight proceeded. The walls were of 


Granate, black and poliſhed; all like ſo 
mimy mirrors, repreſented: different ſcenes 


in 
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in the Hiſtory of Venus and the beauti 
ful Adonis, all wrought in fo lively: 
manner that one would have ſuppoſed it 
to be Nature itſelf, without a poſſibility 
of divining by what art theſe vivid por. 
{traits had incorporated ' themſelves into 
the marble. Delicious odours, like thoſe 
wafted to us by the Zephyrs from 
freſh-blown parterres of flowers, filled 
all the apartment, yet whence they 
came could neither be dilcerned or con- 
ceived ; while a ſoft harmony, as of a 
concert heard at à great diſtance, re. 
ſounded, as it were, inſenſibly through 
the enchanted ear, and melted the heart 
into a gentle languor. A ſuperb and 
voluptuous Couch, whole flowing cur- 
tains were half undrawn by a little god 
of love wrought in marble, that ſeemed, 
as it were, to breathe, was the only 
piece of furniture in this charming 


apartment. It excited in the heart of 


our Prince a myſterious deſire after cer- 
tain objects, of which, novice as he yet 


was, he had only confuſed ideas, though 


the linings of the room, which he con- 


ſidered very attentively, and not with- 


out ſome gentle inquietude, gave him a 
degree of infight into the ſubject. . At 
this juncture the image of the beautiful 
* Milkmaid 
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Milkmaid preſented itſelf before him 
with new vivacity, and raiſed in his 
boſom a ſigh at ſeeing himſelf deprived 
of the reality. This ſacrifice offered to 
her charms, he again took a turn thro' 
the rooms to make a more accurate {earch 
about him, but with no better ſuccels 
than before : Tired at length, and un- 
able to {atisfy his curioſity, he retired to 
the Cabinet, ſat him down on the Couch, 
undreſſed himſelf, and was juſt about to 
take his repoſe, when one of thoſe in- 
diſpenſible neceſſities of human nature 
obliged him to look under the Couch; 
there he found a cryſtal vaſe which ſtill 
carried the marks of the uſe it had 
formerly been put to. The Prince ac- 
cordingly began to ſprinkle it with 
Orange-flower water, when, —Oh won- 
derful to relate! the cryſtal Vaſe diſap- 
peared, and inſtead thereof, he beheld 
a young Nymph before him, ſo beauti- 
ful, that it ſeemed impoſſible for her to 
have put the Prince into ſuch fear and 
trembling as in fact ſhe did. She im- 
mediately ſmiled upon him, as if they 
had been already long acquainted; and 
before he could recover from his per- 
turbation, {aid to him, Welcome 
Prince Biribinquer ! Do not regret the 

. LH. C having 
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having done a kindneſs to a young 
Fairy, whom a jealous Barbarian has 
fo groſsly abuſed as to have made her. 
ſerve, for two long centuries, as an in- 
ſtrument to the meaneſt uſes. Tell me 
fincerely Prince, do not you think me 
deſigned by Nature for infinitely nobler 
purpoſes?” Saying this, ſhe fixed her 
eyes upon him with ſuch a look, that it 
fell in a direct line immediately upon 
the diſcreet Htribinguer, and put him 
into no ſmall confuſion. Biribinquer, 
as we have before obſerved, poſſeſſed 
as much wit and underſtanding as any 
one; but withal, we muſt add as much 
heedlefineſs and inattention. He found 
it neceflary to ſay ſomething civil to the 
Fairy, but being uſed to give every 
thing he ſaid a ſingular turn, all his 
wit could not prevent him, this once, 
from uttering a very hilly ſpeech. © Tis 
very fortunate for you, beautiful Nymph, 
{id he, fince I could have no intention 
to render you this fingular piece of 
ſervice ; 'twas very ignorantly done on 
my part, believe me; for be aſſured I F. 
am too well acquainted with what de- K 
cency and good breeding require, to—” 1 
* Oh, not ſo much formality, I be- bins 


ſeech you, replied the Fairy; tis ly. % 
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out of ſeaſon, under the circumſtances 
with which we have ſo lately commenced 
our acquaintance. The leaſt I owe you 
in return is myſelf; and as we have 
only this night to be together, I ſhould 
have reaſon to reproach myſelf, were I 
to occaſion you to loſe your time in 
ceremonies. I know you want repoſe; 
you are already undreſled ; get into bed 
then; there is only this one indeed in 
the room ; but there 1s a Sopha in the 
great Saloon, upon which I can paſs 
the night very quietly.” 
Madam, faid the Prince, hardly 
knowing what he was going to utter, — 
I ſhould be—at this inſtant—the hap- 
picſt of mortals, if I—was not the moſt 
unhappy... I muſt confeſs I have found 
what I did not look for, in looking for 
what I had loſt; and if the pain of 
having found you, could equal the joy 
of what I have loſt No, no, I would 
lay, if the joy of having found you, 
could but ——” ö 
Omy conſcience, interrupted the 
Fairy, I believe you are raving! what 
is it you mean by all this ſtring of in- 
coherencies ?—Come, come, Prince Biri- 
linguer, confeſs to me in plain proſe, that 
you axe in love with a Milk-maid.” 
C 2 + You 


years kept in that fingular ſlate in 
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* You guels ſo exactly, replied the 


Prince, that I muſt confeſs the truth,” — 
„ Oh pray don't let that give you any 
uneaſineſs, continued the Fairy. You 
are enamoured of a young Milk-maid 
whom you met with this morning in 
little thatch'd houſe, or more properh 


ſpeaking, in a hovel.” p 
* But now, I beg of you, front 
whence is it — how could you poſſ. = 
bly ——" | | n 
% And who was juſt then going to r« 
milk a blue Goat that was foddered with it 
Orange-flowers, and the pail ſhe received of 
the milk in was all ſtudded with Rubies { 
Is it not lo?” bY a 
e Surely, exclaimed the Prince, fa in 

a perſon, who not a quarter of an hou: 
ago (pardon me) was but a—T will no Sa 
ſay what Why you know a great deal, : 
Sure tis a moſt ſurprizing—” | Ct 
„And the Lady fled away the mol Et 
ment ſhe heard the name of Bin hu 
binqurr —-" ep 
* But I beg of you, Madam, fron — 
T 


whence could you learn all this? being 
as you ſaid, for above two hundre 


which I had ſo very unexpettedly 
honou 
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honour to become acquainted with 

the you.“ 
4 Not ſo unexpectedly on my part, 
ny as you may imagine, replied the Fairy; 
ou but defer your curioſity for a few mo- 
aid ments. You are fatigued, and have 
n 2 caten nothing all day, follow me into 
ly the Saloon, my people are already pre- 
paring for us, and I hope your fidelity 
to the fair Milk-maid, will at leaſt per- 
mit you to partake of the repaſt with 
me.” Biribinquer ſenſibly felt the ſecret 
reproach couched in this brief remon- 
ſtrance, but waved taking further notice 
of id at preſent, contenting. himſelf with 
flipping on his clothes, making the Lady 
a profound obeiſance, and following her 
into the Saloon. | 
As ſoon as they had entered the 
Saloon the beautiful Cry/talkna (for that 
was the Fairy's name) went up to the 
Chimney-place and took out a little 
Ebony Wand, at each end of which 
hung a Taliſman compoſed of Diamonds, 
Now ſaid the Fairy, I have nothing 
more to fear, Sit you down, Prince 
Biribinguer, I am now the miſtreſs of 
this palace, and of forty thouſand ele- 
mentary Spirits, whom the great En- 
chanter who conſtructed the edifice five 
C 3 hundred 
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hundred years ago, deſtined to wait 
upon me on all occaſions.” | 

So faying, ' ſhe ſtruck thrice upon the 
table, and in as many ſeconds of time, 
to his great aſtoniſhment, Biribinquer 
beheld the table covered with diſhes of 
the moſt delicious kinds, and the fide- 
boards as it were ſpontaneouſly loaded 
with full goblets of Wine. 

I know, Prince, ſaid the Fairy, that 
you. eat nothing but honey. Taſte this 
if you pleaſe, and tell me if you ever 
ate any like it.“ The Prince ate of it, 
and lolemnly proteſted it could be no- 
thing elle but the ambroſia of the Gods, 
„ *Tis prepared, ſaid ſhe, from the 
pureſt exhalations of flowers which never 
fade, and which blow in the Gardens of 
the Sy/phs. But what ſay you to this 
Wine, continued - ſhe, offering him a 
ſparkling cup?“ I ſwear to you, cried 
the Prince, all tranſported, that the 
bright Ariadne never poured forth better 
for young Pacchus.” *© *Tis prefled, 
replied ſhe, from Grapes that grow in 
the Sylphian Vineyards, and thole beau- 
tiful Spirits owe all their youth, and 
that immortal gaiety which flows thro 
their veins, to the conſtant uſe of this 
grateful Fluid,” 

» | The 


Don SyLv1o DE ROSALV A. gi 


The Fairy concealed one of the qua- 
lities of this Nectar, but the Prince ſoon 
became ſenſible of its efficacy. The more 
he drank of it, the more charming he 
found his fair Companion. At the firſt 
glance he perceived ſhe had a beauti- 
fully flaxen head of hair; the next ſtruck 
him with the exquiſite delicacy of her 
arm; the third diſcovered to him a 
dimple in her left cheek; and on a 
fourth ſurvey he was enchanted with the 
whiteneſs and elegant Peripheria of a 
neck and boſom, which, though a little 
ſhaded by the intervention of a thin 
Gauze, made a powerful attack upon 
his eyes. An object fo engaging, with 
a Goblet that repleniſhed itſelf as faſt as 
it was exhauſted, were more than ſuffi- 
cient to bury his ſenſes in a ſoft oblivion 
of all the Milk-maids in the univerſe. 
What ſhall we ſay ? — Biribinguer was 
tao polite to let ſo beautiful a Fairy 
ſleep alone upon the Sopha ; and the 
beautifal Fairy had too much gratitude 
to refuſe him her company in a houſe 
where forty thouſand Spirits: walked day 


and night. In a word, the politeneſs of 
the one, and the gratitude of the other, 
were carried as far as poſlible, and 
Biribinguer ſhewed himſelf perfectly Wor- 

C 4 thy 
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thy of the good opinion which Cry/tal- 
ina had conceived of him from the firſt 
moment ſhe ſaw him. 


The Fairy, ſays our Hiſtory, waked 


firſt in the morning, and could not ſup- 
port the indecorum of ſeeing ſo extra- 
ordinary a Prince lay fleeping in ſuch 


good company. Prince Biribinguer, 


ſaid ſhe, after having waked him nobody 
knows how, I am under many obliga- 
tions to you. You have delivered me 
from an enchantment of the utmoſt in- 
dignity that ever female ſuffered ; you 
have avenged me of my jealous foe ; 
and now there 1s only one thing left to 
do, after which you may depend upon 
the moſt perfect gratitude in the power 
of the Fairy Cryſtallina.“ 
And what then remains to be 
done? demanded the Prince, rubbing 
his eyes and yawning. 
__* Hear me, replied the Fairy. This 
palace, as I before informed you, origi- 
nally belonged: to an Enchanter, whoſe 
ſcience gave him an almoſt unlimited 
power over. all the Elements ; but his 
power over hearts was limited on the 
contrary in an equal proportion. Un- 
fortunately for him, in ſpite of his great 
| age, and his white beard, . which 1 
own 
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down to his girdle, he had one of the 


molt amorous conſtitutions - that ever 
exiſted He fell in love with me, and 
though he had not the gift of making 
himſelf loved, he had ſufficient power 
however, to make himſelf feared. Do 
but think of the whimſicalneſs of fate ! 
I refuſed him my heart, which he ſtrove 
to gain, and | yielded to him my perſon, 
which to him could be of no poſhble 
uſe or avail. At length, out of mere 
vexation, he became jealous ; —ſo jealous, 
I afſure:you, that it was inſupportable. 
He had Sylphs at his command of ex- 
ceeding beauty; but at the ſame time 
he was kind enough to inſiſt upon it I 
ſhauld neither look at theſe Sylphs nor 
take any little innocent freedoms with 
them. If he ever found one of them 
in my Chamber or upon my Sopha, I 
was ſure never to ſee the Hahl again. 
deſired him to place ſome confidence 
in my virtue; but that did not ſeem to 
this Infidel a ſufficient ſecurity againſt 
a deſtiny which he was conſcious ' he 
had but too well deſerved. In ſhort, 
he diſpatched all the Sylphs, and took 
into his ſervice none but Gnomes, little 
deformed * Dwarfs, whoſe fight alone 
was enough to throw one into a &roon; 
an C5 How- 
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However, as cuſtom at length makes all 
things tolerable, this ſame cuſtom recon- 
ciled me by -degrees to the figure of 


_ theſe Gnomes, inſomuch, that in time I 


found that droll and comical, which at 
firſt had appeared to me hideous, 
There was not an individual among 
them but was a perfect Carwatura, One 
was dignified with a Camels Bunch, 
another had a Noſe that hung down 
below his Chin; a third had Satyr's 
Ears, and a Mouth which cleft his Head 
into two Hemiſpheres ; a fourth had an 
enormous prominent Belly. In a word, 
a Chineſe imagination could have in- 
vented nothing more extravagant than 
the viſages and ſhapes of theſe Dwarts, 
Old Padmanabs, however, did not per- 

ceive that among his Domeſlicks there 
was one, who, in a certain ſenſe, was 
more dangereus than the handſomeſt 
Sen in the world; not that he was 
leſs ugly than the reſt, but through a 
very ſingular frolick of Nature, that in 
him ſeemed a merit, which in the others 


ſerved only to offend the fight. —I dont 


know whether you comprehend me, 

Prince Biribinguer?“ 

Not entirely, replied the Prince: 

Bus pin pray be kind enough to proceed; 
perhaps 
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perhaps you will be more intelligible as 
you go on.“ 

* In a little 8 continued the . 
tiful Cry/tallna, Grigri,—for ſo the Gnome 
was called, had reaſon to believe that he 
was leſs diſa reeable to me than his com- 

anions. What ſhall we ſay for it? 
People have ſtrange ideas whoa they are 
teized and haraſſed, and Grigri had a: 
ſingular talent at amuſing diſcontented: 
Ladies. In ſhort, he fo well knew how 
to fill up my leiſure hours, - and many 
ſuch I had that hung upon my hands— 
that no creature upon earth could be 
more ſatisfied than I was with him. 
Padmanaba at length perceived the ex- 
traordinary chearfulneſs that ſhone in my 
face and animated my whole frame, but: 


he could not ſo ſoon difcover the true 


ſource of it, and the idea of its pro- 
ceeding merely from the pleaſure of h:s 
Society was too ridiculous for any but 
himfelf to conceive. But, unfortunately, 
he was a great maſter in the art of form- 
ing thoſe arguments which are termed 
Sorutes *; at laſt, therefore, by a ſeries 


C6; - 


A vague, imperfe& kind of Syllogiſm, con- 
fiſting of ſeveral unconnected propoſitions heaped. 
together, in which the laſt predicate or Property 
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of Syllogiſms, he hit upon a ſuppoſition 


which ſeemed to him to develope the 


fore my Son governs the whole World,” 


whole myſtery. He accordingly reſolved 
to obſerve us, and choſe his time ſo 
well for the purpoſe, that in this very 
cabinet he ſurprized us at our amuſe- 
ments, which little Grigri's cleverneſs 
very well knew how to render extremely 
intereſting. Could you think it poſſible, 
my Prince, for any one to have a heart 
ſo maliciouſly wicked as the old En- 
chanter exhibited upon this occaſion ? 
Inſtead of generouſly taking part. in my 
leaſures, he grew enraged at them; 
pitiful wretch that he was! nobody 
hindered his being in a pet with him- 
felf for not being Grigr: ; but was ever 
any thing more _ than to puniſh 
us both for that realon ? 
No truly, cried Biribinguer, nothing 
could be more ſo. For he had nothing 
more to do than to be GErigri in one 


ſingle reſpect, and I am ſure, in ſpite 


is attributed to the firſt ſubjet. Such was the 
merry argument urged by Themiſtocizs, to prove 
that his little Son, under ten years of age, 

overned the whole world. My Son governs 
1s Mother, his Mother me: I the Athenians; 
the Athenians the reſt of Greece: , Greece com- 
mands Europe; Europe the whole World, There- 


of 
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of his long white beard, you muſt have 
wen him the preference to an ill- looking 
little Dwarf.“ 
Why do you tell me of an ill-look- 
ing Dwarf? interrupted Cryſtallina: I 


aſſure you at the juncture we are ſpeak- 


ing of, Grigri was an Adonis in my eyes. 
But have patience and you ſhall know 
the reſult. After the old creature had 
been for ſome time an inviſible ſpectator 
of what paſled, he at length appeared to 
us, and put us into a terror more eaſily 
to be imagined than deſcribed. He 
immediately vented againſt us all the 
rage which a ſcene like this, that ſeem- 
ed a reproach upon him for his im- 
potence, naturally tended to produce. 
I am aſhamed to repeat before you the 
compliments he made me upon the occa- 
ſion : In fine, for time is precious, he 
changed me—you well know how—and 
turned poor Gr7:zg7: into a Bee.” 

Into a Bee! exclaimed Hiribinguer: 
well, that is very ſingular. Why at this 
rate, Signior Grigri may poſſibly be one 
of my acquaintance— | 

* Upon this condition, continued Cry/- 
tallina, that I ſhould not recover my 


former ſhape, till after having ſerved 


the Prince Biribinguer — Pardon my 
baſhfulneſs, 
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baſhfulneſs, if I do not mention the cir- 
cumſtance under which I had the plea- 
ſure of becoming acquainted with you ; 
and in which, indeed, not to flatter you, 
you appeared to ſuch advantage, that in 
my firſt confuſion, I was juſt ready to 
take you for poor Grigri himſelf.“ 

Oh Madam, you do me too much 
honour, replied Biribinquer, and had I 
but known that your heart was already 
captivated by ſo worthy an objett——" 

** | beleech you, ſaid the Fairy, throw 
aſide that aukward cuſtom of making 
ſo much ceremony, and fo very ill- timed 
into the bargain. You cannot conceive 
what a weak lilly air it gives you. | 
tell you | have the beſt opinion that 
can be of your diſcretion; and, I hope, 
have given you a pretty convincing proof 
of it, "by thinking mylelf perfectly fafe 
in being fo intimate with you. I don't 
very well remember, indeed, how it 
happened that we ſhould be fo familiar, 
for 1 confeſs to you, the pleaſure of an 
interview ſo long defired made me drink 
a few glaſſes more than I uiually do. 
But I flatter myſelf you will not have ex- 
ceeded the bounds. —* 

In truth, beautiful Cryſtallina, inter- 
uche the "Ty I find your memory 
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is as extraordinary as the virtue, upon 
which you required old Padmanaba to re- 
ſe his confidence: but tell me now, 
whether you have not forgot what became 
of the Bee?“ 
Ay, indeed, that's well remembered, 


replied the Fairy; poor Gr:gr: / I had 


really forgot him ;—1 was very ſorry for 
his fate. But the cruel Padmanaba ſet 
his deliverance at fo impertinent a 


price, that I know not how I ſhall be 


able to tell you —" 

But what was the price then?“ de- 
manded Hiribinquer. 

* I cannot comprehend, replied Cry/- 
tallina, what you can have done to this 
old Enchanter, or why he ſhould bring 
you in for a ſhare in all his deviliſh 
tricks; for it is certain, your great 

andfather himſelf was not born when 
theſe tranſactions happened. In ſhort, 
Engri can never be reſtored to his priſ- 
tine ſhape, till you have But no; 
the delicacy of my ſentiments does not 
permit to tell it you ; nor can I con- 
ceive how I ſhall be able to ſuggeſt it. 
I hope, however, you may already have 


formed an idea of what it is; for my - 


own part, I cannot explain myſelf more 
4 clearly 
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clearly to you; indeed I ſhould die with 


ſhame to think of it — 
May I be inſtantly turned into a 
Bee myſelf thrice over, exclaimed Biri- 


binquer, if I can poſſibly gueſs what you 


would be at: Don't make ſo many pre- 
ambles, I beg of you; the day draws on 
apace, and I cannot ſtay -——" 

How! ſaid the Fairy, does the time 
you are ſpending with me ſeem fo long ? 
—and cannot I make you forget a Milk- 
girl even for a few hours? Your intereſt 
at leaſt, requires you ſhould pay fome 
little court to me; for know, it is in my 
power to contribute much more to your 
happineſs than you are aware of.” 

Lell me quickly then, e Biri- 
binquer, what | am to do.” 


Hoy vaſtly impatient you are! cried: 


the Fairy, Know then that poor Grigri 


will never again become Grigri, till Prince 


Biribinquer ſhall have — Well now, can- 
not you gueſs ?—But of this J can cer- 


tainly aſſure you, that nothing but a con- 


cern for the deliverance of an old friend 


could make me reſolve to become the 


ſacrifice of that vengeance; which by 
your interpoſition Padmanaba is deter- 
mined 40. take upon poor GH gti. 

« Why, 
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„% Why, he would not wiſh me te * 


take away your life, I hope,” replied the 
Prince. 

Indeed and indeed, ſaid Cryſtallina, 
you are very dull of conception to day. 
Don't you think then that a Lover, really 
captivated by his miſtreſs, would ſooner 
chooſe to die than ſee her in the arms of 
another.” 

O ho! now I comprehend you at 
laſt, Madam, ſaid Biribinguer, with an 
air of cool reſerve. Upon my word, 
your modeſty need not have made ſo 
many ſcruples againſt ſpeaking the buſi- 
neſs out boldly. But give me leave, if 
you pleaſe, to help your memory a little, 
and juſt to remind you, that if the 
matter only reſted here, Grigri mult 
have been diſenchanted a long while ago. 
You muſt certainly recollect that it is 
not three hours ago ſince —* 

* I verily think your brain is turned, 
interrupted the Fairy, Why then you 
muſt know, that Padmanaba is extremely 
rigid in his adherence to the Law of Re- 
taliation, and that of conſequence Grzgr: 
never will recover his former ſhape, till 
you have retaliated upon him all thoſe 
offences, which the Enchanter -imagines 


3, 


himſelf to have received from him.“ 


was i 
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% Oh Madam, cried Prince Biribin. 
quer, leaping out of bed, I am Signior 
Padmanaba's very humble ſervant. But 
ſince nothing more than this trifling cir- 
cumſtance is requiſite, you have only 
to look out among the ten thouſand 
Gn-mes retained in your ſervice, for a 
new Grigr: to avenge your old grey. 
headed fool upon his wonderful rival; — 
and probably this may be of more im- 
portance than to reſtore your old ac- 
quaintance, the little Dwarf, to his origi- 
nal beauty, For my own part, I 
imagine you have reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with my having reſtored yon to your 

riſtine form. I don't mention this as 
if I thought myſelf not amply recom- 
penſed for a piece of ſervice, which has 
coſt me fo little, by the ſingular civi- 
lities you haye beſtowed upon me. I 
only mean to remind you of the main 
point which muſt ever claim your con- 
{ideration ; namely, that inſtead of being 
a cryſtal Vaſe of low. degree, you are 
now again become the Fairy - Cry/tallna, 
and that the power with which old 
Padmanaba's Wand inveſts you, cught 


very amply and caſily to conſole you for 
the loſs of a ſingle individual.“ 
I hope; 
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%] hope, however, replied Cry/tallina, 
that you will not attribute my ſollicitude 
for poor G12g72 to intereſted views, You 
mult be greatly miſtaken indeed, as to 
the delicacy of my ſentiments, as well 
as the duties of friendſhip, if you cannot 
allow, that a perſon may expreſs zeal 
for a friend without having any other 
motive than that friend's welfare; and I 
ſhould be lorry ——** 

* Oh Madam, replied Biribinguer, 
(who had been dreſling himſelf all this 
while), I am perfectly well perſuaded 
of that quinteſſence of delicacy which 
pervades your ſentiments: but you ſee 
how fine a morning it is for the con- 
tinuation of my journey. Be ſo kind 
then, You, whoſe heart is capable of ſo 
diſintereſted a friendſhip, as to inform 
me which road I ſhall: take to find my 
beloved Galactina again. Do this, and I 
will then maintain - againſt all and every 
Gain- ſayer upon earth, that you are at 
once the moſt generous, the moſt diſin- 
tereſted, and even, if you pleaſe, the 
coyeſt, chaſteſt Fairy, of all that inhabit 
the univerſal Globe. 

« You ſhall be ſatisſied, ſaid Cryſtal- 
lina: Go ſeek your Milkmaid, fince 
your deſtiny will have it ſo. | might 
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find reaſons not to be entirely pleaſed 
with your deportment ; but I ſee you 
are one of thoſe that muſt not be ſcru- 
tinized too cloſely. Go, Prince, in the 
Court-yard you will find a Mule, which 
will never flacken its pace till it Has 
brought you to your Galactina; and, 
ſhould any miſchance unexpettedly befall 
you, —in theſe Pea-ſhells you will find 
an univerſal and an infallible remedy.” 


* Well! ſaid Don Eugenio, interrupt- 
ing his friend's narration, how glad am 
I that you have brought your Biribinguer 
at laſt out of that curſed Palace. I 
proteſt to you I am above halftired of 
this Cryſtallna, What an infipid crea- 
tare !'—* You need only ſay ſhe is a 
Fairy, replied Don Gabriel, and then you 
have ſaid every thing.” —* You certainly 
don't mean by that, to make us under- 
ſtand that there are no worthy and re- 
ſpectable Fairies, ſaid Don Sylvio with a 
very ſerious countenance ; for it is evident 
beyond a doubt, that there are ſuch. It 
cannot however. be denied, that there 1s 
a ſomething very ſingular and abſurd, 
which diſtinguiſhes them from mortals, 
at leaſt it appears ſo to us; but it 
may be we are not competent judges 


reſpecling them, and may err in Judging 
0 
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of them by rules, to which beings of a 
different claſs from our own, are by no 
means confined.” —* But what ſay you 
to her pompous pretenſions, the deli- 
caly of her ſentiments, and the virtue 
ſhe ſo much boaſts of ?'—** This fitting 
in judgment upon Fairies, replied Don 
Sykno, is a ſtnng ſo difficult to touch, 
that I ſhould rather chooſe to ſay no- 
thing at all concerning it, and eſpecially 
on the preſent occaſion ; the Hiſtory of 
Prince Biribinguer being in all reſpects 
the moſt extraordinary tale that I ever 
yet heard of.“ — © As to the Fairy 
Cry/tal.mg's character, {ſaid Don Gabricl, 
the Hiſtorian only gives it juſt as it 
really was; and, without violating that 
veneration which is ſo juſtly due to the 
Fairies, I apprehend we may freely pro- 
nounce that character blameable : and 
as to the reſt, you will grant me, Don 
Eugenio, that were you to put yourlelf 
in the Prince's place, the Fairy's vaunt- 
ing and parade might not ſeem near ſo 
tireſome to you, as it may poſſibly have 
appeared from hearing me repeat it. 
We are always fond of hearing a fair 
female ſpeak, eſpecially if we can fee her 
at the ſame time, and ſhe has an agree- 
able tone of voices. Then you are at 


Once 
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once perſuaded and affected without 
paying any minute attention to what ſhe 
. and if you did, generally ſpeak- 
ing, perhaps you might not be much 
the gainer by ſo doing.” — Oh, prithee 
now, if you have nothing more civil to 
ſay of our ſex, ſaid Donna Felicia, you 
had better go on with your hiſtory, 
however tireſome it may be, or ſeem 
to be.“ | 
Don Gabriel promiſed his beſt en- 
deavours to render it more amuſing, 
and continued as follows. Prince 
Biribinquer put the Pea-ſhells into his 
pocket, thanked the Fairy Cry/tallma for 
all her civilities, and accompanied her 
down to the Court-yard.” — There 
now, ſaid ſhe, oblerve that Mule, there 
is not perhaps her equal. She is de- 
ſcended in a right line from the famous 
Trojan Horle, and the Aſs of old Szenus, 
On the paternal fide ſhe has the quality 
of being wood, and ſtands in no need 
either of provinder, litter, or the curry- 
comb; on the motner's fide ſhe derives 
the advantage of travelling very commo- 
diouſly, and is as mild and gentle as a 
lamb. Mount her, and let her go with 
you wherever ſhe will, ſhe will carry 
you to your Milkmaid, and if you are 
| not 
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not as happy at the long run as you 
defire to be, the fault will be entirely 
your own.“ 
The Prince examined this extraordi- 
nary beaſt on all fides, and it required 
all the wonderous things he had ſeen in 
the Manſion to make him put as much 
confidence in the animal as the Fairy 
would have him. However, while he 
was mounting, Cry/talling determined to 
ive him a convincing proof that ſhe 
had advanced nothing too much reſpect- 
ing her own power. She cleft the air 
thrice with her Ebon ſtaff, and in a 
moment, behold all the ten thouſand 
Sylphs, whom Padmanaba's Wand had now 
ſubjected to her authority, made their 
appearance! The court, the ſtair:-caſe, 
the gallery, the roofs, and the very air 
itlelf, all ſwarmed with winged youths, 
every one of whom ſurpalled the Vati- 
can Apollo. Oh! by all the Fairies, ex- 
claimed Biribinguer, in an extaſy at the 
ſight, what a brilliant court 1s this of 
yours, Madam! Leave little Grigr: in 
his Bee-ſtate as long as he pleaſes, 
here's ſufficient to make you amends 
for his ablence. Twould be a bad 
affair indeed, if among all theſe Deities 


of love none could be found capable of 
filling 
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filling up the place of a Gnome, who, 


Ms. by your own account, had no other 
m9. preference over his other deformed com- 
177 panions, but that of being monſtrous 
Nr in a more agreeable manner than the 
11 SS. - reſt.” — © You fee, at leaſt, replied 
=, - Cry/fdllna, that I am in no want of 
company to conſole me for your infi. 
403 delity in caſe I ſhould ever wiſh for that 


conſolation.” | 

| Having ſaid this, ſhe wiſhed him a 
1} good journey, and Brribinquer trotted 
| away upon his wooden Mule with all 
expedition, and full of reflection on the 
4 many wonderful events that had befallen 
1 | him 1n the Fairy's palace. 
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CHAP. II. 


Continuation of Prince Biribinquer's 
Hiſtory. 


” Shall wave giving you the various 

1 private reflections which occurred 
to Eiribinguer, and proceed to inform 
you, that about noon, when the heat 
began to be inſupportable, he alighted at 
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the entrance of a foreſt, and ſat himſelf 
down upon the bank of a little rivulet 
which ran under the ſhadow of ſome 


thick ſpreading trees. Soon after he 


perceived a Shepherdeſs driving a little 


herd of pink-coloured Goats before to - 
water in the rivulet, juſt by the ſpot 


where Biribinguer was laid down in the 
ſhade. 

Imagine to yourſelf, Don Sylvzo, how 
great muſt be his rapture, on recollect- 
ing in this young Shepherdels his well- 
beloved Milkmaid ! She now appeared 


to him a hundred times more lovely 


than when he firſt beheld her: but what 
rejoiced him molt was, that inſtead of 
flying from him, ſhe approached nearer 
and nearer to him. At length ſhe ſeated 
herſelf upon the graſs cloſe beſide him, 
ſeemingly as if ſhe had taken no notice 
of his being there. The Prince had 
not courage to {peak to her, but threw 
at her ſuch ardent glances, as might 
almoſt have vitrified the flint ſtones at 
the bottom of the ſtream before him. 
The fair Shepherdeſs, who muſt have 
been of a very cold conſtitution not to 
have been broiled by ſuch powerful 
glances, was tying up in the moſt com- 
poled manner. imaginable, a Garland 

Vor. III. D | of 
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of flowers, but could not help every 
now and then giving him a ſide- long 
00k, as it were by ſtealth. The Prince 
thought there ſeemed to be no indigna- 
tion in her countenance; and this 
rendered him ſo bold that he ſtole nearer 
to her unpercerved, juſt as ſhe was 
careſſing a little She-goat, which, in- 
ſtead of hair wore nothing but fine 
filver threads, and was all over bedecked 
with Garlands and roſe-coloured Rib- 
bands. Biribinguer's looks glancing from 
this new-fixed point, ſaid full as many 
clever things now as they had done be- 
fore ; while hers correſponded with them 
from time to time ſo politely, that at 
length he could not help throwing him- 
ſelf at her feet, and, according to his 
cuſtom, repeating to her in very poeti- 
cal figures, what he had before told 
her in language much more intelligible 
and perſuaſive. Having finiſhed his 
tender Elegy, the beautiful Shepherdeſs 

anſwered him with a look, the beginning 

of which was more cool than the cloſe 

of it. I know not, faid ſhe, whether 

I have perfectly underſtood you: but 

did not you mean to tell me all this 

while, that you love me?“ — © That I 

love you! cried Biribinguer all tranſport- 
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you, and could wiſh to yield up my 
ſoul thus languiſhing at your feet.”— 
« Well, lookye, replied the Shepherdeſs, 


wiſh you to adore me, nor that you 
ſhould yield up your ſoul, for I do not 
imagine you to have too much of it, I 
ſhall be ſatisfied if you do but love me. 
But I mult tell you, it will be a more 
difficult matter to perſuade me, than the 
Fairy with whom you ſpent the evening 
yeſterday.” — © Gods ! exclaimed the 
Prince, in the deepeſt confuſion, what's 
+ chis I hear! — How is it poſſible — who 
can have given you—trom whence could 
you learn—TI know not what I ſay — 
Oh! wretched Biribinguer “ 

Scarce had he uttered this fatal name, 
when the beautiful Shepherdeſs {et up a 
loud ſhriek; © Yes, wretched Biribinguer 
indeed, ſhe cried, ſtarting up with great 
precipitation and mult you again offend 
my cars with that deteſtable, unworthy 
name ?!—You force me at once to hate 
and to fly from you, juſt when I —” 
Here the enraged Galattina was ſuddenly 
interrupted by a Spectacle, which equally 
prevented her and the Prince from 
thinking of any thing elſe but the object 

i D 2 before 
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ed, Heavens !—ſay rather that I adore 


I am but a very limple girl: I neither 
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before their eyes. Advancing towards 
them they beheld a Giant, whoſe fore- 
head was encircled with a couple of 
young oaks twiſted together inſtead of 
a Diadem. The monſter ſtalked for: 
ward, picking his teeth with a large 
ointed ſtake, and coming up to the 
Shepherdeſs, ſpoke to her in ſo terrible 
and thundering a voice, that upwards of 
two hundred Crows which had built their 
neſts in his huge buſhy beard, iſſued 
forth on all ſides in the greateſt hurry 
and confuſion. * What art thou about 
there, Girl, he cried—What be'ſt doing 
with that little Dwarf ?— Follow me this 
inſtant, or I will hack thee as ſmall as 
mince-meat. And as for Thee, ſaid he, 
turning to the Prince, and puſhing him 
to a large fack which he had brought 
upon his ſhoulders, —* Get thee into my 
bag here, get thee in I tell thee.” After 
which very laconick compliment, he tied 
up the ſack, took the Shepherdels in 
his arm, and walked away. 
Poor Biribinguer fancied himſelf plung: 
ed. into an unfathomable world, and for 
a good while kept tumbling from {ide 


to fide without being able to reach the 
bottom ; at length, however, he ſtopped 


there, but ſo hurt with a blow on the 
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head by falling againſt a knot which 
ſtood out of the ſack's ſeam, that for 
ſome minutes he lay quite ſtunned, and 
imagined he had broken his ſkull, But 
coming to himſelf by degrees, he luckily 
recollected the Pea-ſhells which Cryſtallina 
had given him: accordingly he broke 
them open, but found nothing there 
but a little Diamond knife, with a haft 
made out of a Griffin's claw, and ſo 
{mall that he could hardly hold it in 
his three fingers —<* And is this all that 
the Fairy Cryſtallina has done for me? 
ſaid he to himſelf, What would ſhe 
have me do with this trifling toy? "tis 
hardly big enough to cut my throat 
with, if I wiſhed to do it; and poſſibly 
that might be her view in beſtowing 


the gift upon me. But no, every thing 


muſt be tried before throat-cutting. 
Who knows but I may make a hole in 
the ſack with this idea of a knife, tho' 
it will coſt me no little pains to manage 
it, and I may be obliged to hazard a 
dangerous leap into the bargain ? —But I 
had rather run any hazard, than riſque 
this curſed Monſter's making Sauſages 
of my body to feed his Brats with.” 
Full of this noble ardour, Biribinguer, 
or rather the little knife, upon which a 
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Taliſman was engraven, went to work 
lo effectually, that in a little while it 
made a pretty moderate hole in the ſack, 
though the threads of which it was com- 

oled were as thick as a cable. He 
preſently obſerved that they were going 
through a foreſt, and was in great hopes 
of ſuiting matters ſo, as that in jumping 
through the orifice of the ſack, he might 


ſome how catch hold of one of the talleſt 


trees. This ſcheme was immediately 
put in execution without the Giant's 
perceiving any thing of it; but the 
branch he wanted to hold by broke, 
and poor HBiribinguer tumbled headlong 
in a marble baſon very deep and full 
of water, that lay luckily beneath the 
tree ;—for what he had taken for a Foreſt, 
proved to be a very fine Park belong- 
ing to an adjacent noble manſion. He 
thought himſelf at leaſt fallen into the 
Caſpian Gulph, or more propcrly ſpeak- 
ing, he could thing of nothing at all ; 
the fright he was in having ſo ſtunned 
his brain, that he lay motionleſs awhile, 


and probably might never have ſeen the 


Continent again, had not a Nymph who 


luckily happened to be bathing herſelf 


in the baſon, that inſtant come to his 


aſſiſtance. The danger in which . ſhe 
beheld 
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beheld fo h:.adiome a young man, made 
her forget her own preſent condition; 
and indeed the young man might have 
been drowned out and out, before ſhe 
could have dreſſed her fair frame. Biri- 
binquer on recovering his ſpirits, found 
his face lying againſt one of the moſt 
beautiful boſoms that ever ſtood expoſed 
to view, and the moment he opened his 
eyes, law himſelf ſtretch'd out on the verge 
of an extenſive piece of water in the 
arms of a Nymph, who, in the negligent 
deſhabille under which he beheld her, 
reſtored him almoſt inſtantaneouſly to 
an equal, if not greater degree of viva- 
city, than he had ever enjoyed before. 
This adventure put him into ſo a- 
greeable a ſurprize, that it hindered him 
from uttering a ſingle word. But no 
ſooner did the Nymph perceive him be- 
ginning to revive, than ſhe diſengaged 
herſelf from him, and leaped into the 
water. Biribinguer, who imagined ſhe 
was about to fly, inſtantly began to 
lament in a plaintive voice, like a young 


child when his favourite Doll is at- 
tempted to be torne from him. The 
beautiful Nymph it ſeems was in reality 
very far from harbouring ſo cruel a 
deſign; for in a few minutes he ſaw 


D 4 -- 


56 The Adventures of 


her back re-appear upon the ſurface, 
ſurpaſſing the lilly in whiteneſs. She 
lifted up her head a little, but the mo- 
ment ſhe perceived the Prince, plunged 
again into the water, and ſwam under 
the wave till ſhe got to the oppoſite 
de where her garments lay. But ob- 
lerving the Prince was coming round 
towards her, ſhe raiſed herſelf to the 
waiſt above the water, encircled with 
her long fair treſſes, which partly hung 
floating round her on the ſtream, and 
partly deſcended to her feet; concealing 
from the Prince's view beauties which 
might have reſtored a Tithionus to freſh 
youth and vigor. 

* *Tis very indiſcreet in you, Prince 
Biribinguer, ſaid ſhe, to embaraſs peo- 
ple by your preſence, at a time when 
they would chuſe to be alone.“ 

Pardon me, beauteous Nymph, re- 
plied the Prince, if I conceive your 
ſcruples to be a little out of ſeaſon, 
After the ſervice you have ſo generouſly 
rendered me, I ſhould apprehend 

„Why, look now, what inſolent crea- 
tures are theſe men ! There is no ſhew- 
ing them the leaſt civility, but they will 
inſtantly criticiſe and find fault; and 
what is merely the effect of generoſity 
or 
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or pity, is in their fancy a ſufficient 
authority to take freedoms. What! 
becauſe I have been kind enough to ſave 
your life, I ſuppoſe now, you think—” 

„O how cruel you are, interrupted 
the Prince, to attribute that to inſolence, 
which is really nothing but the effect of 
that enchantment neceſſarily communi- 
cated by a fight of your charms. If 
you wiſh to take from me the life which 
you have ſo lately iaved, (for who could 
behold you, and at the ſame time endure 
the deprivation of a fight ſo raviſhing !) 
kill me at leaſt in a generous manner: 
let me ſtand a monument of your tri-, 
umphant beauty, and while I thus con- 
template you, convert me, if you pleaſe, 
into a lifeleſs form of marble.” 

* You have read the Poets, I ſee, 
ſaid the Nymph, and pretty attentively 
too ; prithee whence did you take that 
alluſion? Was not there once upon a 
time a certain Medu/a—O'my conſcience 
you have thumb'd your Ovid to ſome 
purpoſe, and it muſt be owned you 
have done credit to your School-maſter,” 

“0 Cruel! exclaimed Biribinguer, with 
great impatience, what pleaſure can you 
find in confounding the language of my 
heart, (which can meet with no other 
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expreſhons ſtrong enough to deſcribe what 
it feels; to confound, I ſay, this lan- 
guage) with the Rhetorical figures and 
flouriſhes of a young School-boy ?” 

* You time 1t very ill for diſputing, 
interrupted the Nymph ; don't you ſee 
then, that in the element where I am, 
I have greatly the advantage over you ?— 
But I prithee now, juſt ſtep behind 
thoſe Myrtle hedges, and give me leave, 
if you pleaſe, to flip on my clothes.” — 

* But would it not be more agree- 
able to you, if I might be permitted to 
help dreſs you?“ — What an idea! 
replied the Nymph. I am extremely 
obliged to you for your politeneſs, but 
TI ſhould not chooſe to put you to ſo 
much trouble; beſides, as you may ſoon 
ſee, I am in no want of people more 
capable, and better adapted to the buſi- 
nels than you are,” | 

So ſaying, ſhe ſounded a little Con- 
que Shell which hung about her neck, 
faſtened to a collar of the largeſt and 
fineſt pearls. In an inſtant the whole 
baſon was filled with young Nymphs, 
who ſprung from the water and formed 
a circle round their miſtreſs. At ſuch 
a fight, Biribinguer could ſtill leſs find it 
in his heart to retire; but no _— 
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did the Nymphs perceive this, than they 
daſhed in his face ſo large a quantity of 
water, that out of fear of becoming 
another Acteon, he fled away as rapidly 
as if he had already had the feet of a 
Stag. Every moment he kept feeling 
his forehead, but finding no horns ſprout- 
ed there, and hence recovering ſpirits, 
he flipped behind the Myrtle-hedges in 
order to contemplate his beautiful 
Nymph while ſhe was dreſſing. But 
now it was too' late. The attendant 
Nymphs were all diſappeared, and on 
his advancing from ' behind the hedges, 
he was within an ace of hitting his 
head againſt that of his fair deliverer, 
who was come thither in ſearch of 
him, Full of aſtoniſhment to behold 
her thus inſtantaneouſly as it were, 
„% How, Madam, he cried, do you call 
this dreſling yourſelf ?” 

* Why not? replied the Nymph. 
Don't you ſee I am wrapped round 
with ſeven veils, one over the other? 

* Odſo! Madam, I ſee, ſaid the Prince; 
but if this be drapery, I ſhould be 
mighty curious to know the perſon that 
wove it, Why, the fineſt cobweb is 
mere packing: cloth in companion to 
this. I could have ſworn it was nothing 
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but the pure air,” — © It is made of 
the fineſt ſort of fluid, replied ſhe; a 
ſpecies of water without moiſture ; ſpun, 
or rather wire-drawn by the Polypuſes, 
and woven by our young girls. *Tis 
the common wear of us Undine, and 
- what other could you wiſh us to have ? 
For we are in no need of any thing to 
defend us either from heat or cold.“ 
* Heaven forbid that I ſhould wiſh you 
any other, ſaid Biribinguer; but don't 
take it amiſs, if I proteſt to you, that 
in my mind you might very well have 
excuſed putting yourſelf to ſo much 
trouble and punctilio, when you wanted 
to come out of the Baſon.” — © Hear 
me, Monſieur Honey, ſaid the Nymph, 
(with one of the moſt gracious half- 
ſneering, haltf-ſmiling looks in the world) 
if I was to give, you any counſel, it 
ſhould be to get rid of that ill habit 
you have acquired of continually at- 
tempting to moralize; for to tell you 
the truth, you have no {kill at it, and 
it fits but very aukwardly upon you; 
not to ſay that it's a cuſtom which flies 
directly in the face of what we call 
good- breeding. Tis very eaſy to diſcern 
ou have ſeen nothing of the world, 


unleſs it were through the chinks of a 
d Bee-hive, 
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Bee-hive, and therefore it would be 
highly proper in you to follow the ſage 
Avicenna's advice, and never to judge of 
any thing at firſt fight. —But let us call 
another ſubject.— You have not yet 
dined, I apprehend, and however ena- 
moured you may be of your Milkmaid, 
under certain limitations, yet I know you 
are not uſed to live upon ſighs.” 

This ſaid, ſhe ſounded her Conque 
again, and inſtantly three Nymphs iſſued 
from the Baſon. The firſt brought a little 
table made of Amber, and ſupported by 
three Graces cut out of one ſingle Ame- 
thyſt. The ſecond covered this table 
with a mat of the fineſt chipped Ruſhes: 
The third brought upon her head a 
baſket, from whence ſhe took out ſeveral 
covered ſhells, and ſet them on the table. 
* I am told, ſaid the Nymph, to Prince 
Biribinguer, that you eat nothing but 
Honey ; I can give you a taſte of ſome 
that 1s not of the worſt ſort, though it's 
extracted entirely from Sea-plants.” The 
Prince accordingly taſted, and found it 
lo good, that he could have almoſt de- 
voured the very ſhell in which it was 
ſerved up. After the repaſt two other 
Miads appeared, bearing a little ſide- 
board of Sapphire, garniſhed with drink- 
wg 
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ing veſſels. They were all made out of 
compacted water, hard as adamant, 
tranſparent as cryſtal ; and, as it ſeemed 
to the Prince, were full of Gent fountain 
water. But the moment it touched Biri- 
binguer's lips, he found that the bet 
wines of Perſia were but flegm in com- 
pariſon of what he taſted. * Now, ſaid 
the Undina, you will allow yourſelf to 
be not much worſe off here than at the 
Fairy Cry/callina's, with whom you ſpent 
laſt night in fo ſociable a fete. dete. 

*© Beautiful Und:na, replied the Prince, 
you are too modeſt, thus to think of 
comparing yourſelf with a Fairy, who 
is in every reſpect lo greatly your in · 
ferior.“ 

* Why there now, this is bad rea- 
ſoning again, ſaid the Nymph : J did 
not ſay it out of Modeſty, but merely 
to know what you would lay to me in 
reply. 

But tell me then, my Goddeſs, ſaid 
the Prince, how could you come by all 
this good news reſpecting me? — The 
moment you ſaw me, you called me by 
my name —* By which, replied the 
Nymph, you may diſcern that 1 am as 
good a Connoiſſeur as the Fairy Cry/tal- 
2 ama — And you — know, 

that 
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that I was brought up in a Bee-hive”— 
« That is eaſily ſeen with half an eye, 
ſaic the Nymph.” — And that I am 
in love with a Milkmaid” — © Oh, yes, 
and as deeply as ever Being was; nay, 
ou are more fo ſtill ſince ſhe became 
a Shepherdeſs; and who knows how far 
ou might have purſued your fortune, 
had not the Giant Caraculiamborix, — But 
you need give yourſelf no trouble about 
that matter. You ſhall ſee her again, 
and be as happy too as ever creature 
can be in the poſſeſſion of a Shepherdeſs 
or Milkmaid.” 

„% Oh, cried Biribinguer, (who now 
began powerfully to experience the effects 
of that liquor with which the Undiag 
had been treating him), who can wiſh 
to ſee or poſſeſs any other object, after 
having once beheld you, divine Undina ! 
In truth, I ſcarce even remember to 
have had eyes hitherto. The firſt moment 
in which I looked at you, was the com- 
mencement of my exiſtence; and I nei- 
ther know nor defire any other felicity, 
than to be conſumed at your feet by that 
ardent flame which your firſt glances 
enkindled in my heart.” 3 

* Prince Biribinguer, ſaid the Undina, 
you have had but a poor maſter in Rhe- 

torick, 
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torick. I ſhould have thought the Fairy 
Cryſtallina might have cured you of the 
ridiculous opinion, that to evidence the 
force of one's paſſion, one muſt be abſo- 
lutely obliged to talk in an extravagant 
ſtyle. I could venture to lay any wager 
you will, that you do. not talk ſeriouſly 
when you tell me you wiſh to be con- 
ſumed at my feet. Believe me, I know 
your deſires much better, and you would 
gain more by talking to me in the 
natural way. This ſtiff bombaſt language 
to which you have accuſtomed. yourlelf, 
may be of the right ſtamp poſſibly to 
touch the heart of a Milkmaid : but let 
me tell you once for all, you muſt not 
treat every one you meet with in the 
ſame way. A female, who like me has 
ſtudied her Averroes *. does not ſuffer v 
herſelf to be caught by -Poetical flour- * 
iſhes. You muſt know how to convince ju 
us, if you would make us feel; and it is tt 
the force of truth alone which can P 
bring us to a voluntary ſelf-ſurrender.” of 

Biribinguer was too well inured to the de 
reprimands of thoſe Ladies into whoſe of 


* One of the moſt ſubtie Philoſophers among ne 
the Arabians, in the 12th Century; and a man gr 
of very doubtful character, in point of Religien in 
and Morals. 

hands 
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hands he fell, to loſe courage on receiv- 
ing ſuch a reproach, as at the ſame time 
pointed out to him by what means he 
might hope to make his party good 
among the female diſciples of Averroes : 


In fact, he diſcerned that he ſhould have 


much leſs difficulty to ſubdue the fair 


Nymph by the energy of truth, than by 
artificial and high-flown declarations of 
love. The charms of the Undinæ, accord- 
ing to the authentick teſtimony of the 
Count de Gabalis, exceed every thing that 
can be defired in the poſſeſſion of the 
faireſt amongſt mortal beauties. In a 
word, to the wiſhes of this bright Un- 
dina Biribinguer by degrees became more 
natural and more convincing ; and tho' 


the Lady herſelf very exactly oblerved 


what we call the Gradations, ſhe knew ſo 
well how to regulate her time, that 


juſt as the fable veil of night involved 


the Hemiſphere, —juſt then had our 
Prince carried conviction to that point 
of evidence, which no longer admits of 
doubt. The Hiſtory ſays nothing more 
of what paſſed between them, excepting 
that Biribinguer, when he awaked the 
next morning, found himſelf, to his 
great aſtomiſhment, upon the ſame couch, 
in the ſame apartment, under the ſame 

palace- 
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palace-roof, and in the ſame ſituation, 
in which he had been the day preced- 
ing, at the ſame hour ! 

The beautiful Undina, — nobody knows 
how or wherefore — was at no great 
diſtance from him ; and no ſooner per- 
ceived him to be awake, than with that 
enchanting gracefulneſs which had fo 
captivated him but a few hours before, — 
but which at this moment ſeemed a mat- 
ter of perfect indifference to his philoſo- 
phick ſoul, —She apoſtrophized him in 
the following manner. © Fate, my dear 
Biribinguer, has ſingled you out to oblige 
unfortunate Fairies. Having the plea- 
ſure to be one of them, it is but juſt I 
ſhould inform you who I am, and what 
obligations I owe to you. Know then 
that I am one of thoſe Fairies who are 
called Undinz, on account of their in- 
habiting the element of water, from the 
ſubtileſt atoms of which their frame and 
being is compoſed. My name is Mira- 
bella, and the Faery-ſtate, joined to that 
rank which my birth gives me among 
the Undine, might have rendered me 
completely happy, had there been any 
thing in the world capable of guarding 
us. againſt the influences of our evil 


ſtars. Mine condemned me to be be- 
loved 
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loved by an old Enchanter, whoſe pro- 
found ſcience gave him an unlimited 
power over the Elementary Spirits : but 
withal, he was the moſt diſagreeable 
creature in the world; and but for the 
friendſhip of a Salamander, who was 
one of the favourites of old Padma- 
naba 

* How ! exclaimed the Prince, Pad- 
manaba did you ſay? — That man with a 
beard two yards long, and as white as 
ſnow, who transforms poor languiſhing 
laſſes into Chamber-pots, and little merry 
Gnomes into Bees ?”'—* Yes, *twas really 
he, replied the Undina, who arrogated 
over my perſon the prerogatives of a 
Huſband, without the leaſt capability 


of fulfilling the duties of that relation. 


A female who bad preceded me, and 
whom he one day ſurprized in the 
arms of a Gnome, had made him ſo mil- 
traſtful, that he grew jealous even of 
his own ſhadow. He had diſmiſſed al! 
the Gnomes, and taken into their place 
none but Salamanders, whole fiery nature 
he judged was rather calculated to in- 
ſpire terror than love. You muſt cer- 
tainly remember to have read in your 
Ovid the ſtory of the fair Semele, who 
was reduced to aſhes for her prelumption 

in 
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in daring to embrace a Salamander *. The 
old Man however, with all his fore” 
ſight, forgot that the aqueous nature of 
the Undine renders them perfectly ſafe 
againſt all ſuch danger. On the con- 
trary, this ſame aqueous nature ſo com- 
pletely temperates the fire of a Sala- 
mander into a gentle heat, as to render 
it very favourable to love. Padmanaba 
placed ſo intire a confidence in the 
fidelity of his favourite, that he left us 
all the liberty we could defire. You 
may imagine perhaps, Prince Biribinquer, 
that we availed ourſelves of theſe mo- 
ments like material lovers; but if ſo, 
you are miſtaken. Flox, (which is the 
name of my friend the Salamander) was 
at the ſame time the tendereſt, and the 
iprightlieſt lover in the world, He ſoon 
perceived that my heart could only be 
gained by good ſenſe and underſtanding; 
He even carried his complaiſance to my 
delicacy ſo far, that he did not once 
ſeem to obſerve that I had, as you fee, 
a tolerably fine ſkin, a ſhape not at all 
deſpiſable, and a pair of thoſe pretty 
little delicate feet, which might juſt as 
emphatically have interpreted for me, 
as eyes could do for other perſons. In 
a word, he lived with me as if I had 


*The Poet calls him Jupiter. See Metam. lib. 3. 
| conſiſted 
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conſiſted ſolely of ſpirit. Inflead of 
toying and trifling with me as other lovers 
do, he analyſed to me the myſterious 
writings of Averroes ; we fat and talked 
ſentimentally for whole days together ; 
and though in the main it was all upon 
the ſame things, we contrived however 
to give the ſubject ſo many different 
turns, that it ſeemed as if we were con- 
tinually treating of ſomething new, when 
really it was no more than repetition 
upon repetition of the ſame ſentiments. 
You ſee, my Prince, nothing could be 


more innocent than our friendſhip, or 


if you will, our Love: — And yet, in 
ſpite of all this, neither the purity of 
our intentions, nor the precaution of 4 
young Gnomide (or female Gnome) who 
waited upon me, and was one of the 
cunningeſt little creatures that ever eyes 
beheld, could defend us againſt the 
malicious obſervations of thoſe many 
envious eyes which were continually 
upon us. Several Salamanders, offended 
at the preference which I gave to my 
friend above them, grew ſo bold as to 
make certain remarks upon our conduct, 


which, as they pretended, muſt have 


ariſen from certain familiarities, which 


they hinted they had obſerved between 


us, 
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us. One pretended to diſcern that I 
was unulually gay and alert, and that 
a certain fire ſparkled in my eyes, which 
had hitherto been extinguiſhed for a con- 
ſiderable length of time. Another could 
not comprehend how my attachment to 
Philoſophy could be ſo great, as to make 
me fit to receive leſſons in it, even in 
my. Bed-room, nay, and in bed too. A 
third would have it he. had diſcovered a 
certain ſympathy between our knees and 
elbows; and in ſhort, a fourth perſuaded 
himſelf of ſome unaccountable ſecret 
intelligence between our feet. You fee, 
my Prince, that even if amidſt thoſe dif- 
tractions of thought to which Metaphy- 
ſical ſouls are the moſt frequently liable, 
any thing of this kind had paſſed, it 
muſt have required all the malice, and 
the material mode of thinking of our 
worſt enemies, to have interpreted 
trifles Iike theſe to the diſadvantage of 
ſuch virtue as had always maintained 
itlelf in a well-founded reputation, by 
the molt rigid rules of Morality.” 


* However, our enemies continued to 


murmur ſo loudly, that at length it 
came to the ears of old Padmanaba, 
who was but too naturally inclined to 
liſten with attention to all ſuch inſinua- 
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tions, He was the more ſhocked and 
diſturbed at this intelligence, on account 
of that high opinion he had hitherto 
entertained of my virtue, or at leaſt of 
the coldneſs of my blood. Means were 
accordingly concerted to ſurprize us; 
and at laſt our enemies fucceeded, taking 
us unawares in one of thoſe abovemen- 
tioned diſtractions of mind, which for ſome 
moments was veryunluckily too profound 
to leave us the free ule and manage- 
ment of our ſenſes. The thundering 
voice of the formidable Padmanaba, at 
length arouzed me from that kind of 
extaly, in which all interruption is ex- 
tremely diſagreeable. Judge you, how 
aſtoniſhed and confounded I mult be, on 
ſeeing mylelf expoled to the view of ſo 
many ſpectators, and in ſo critical a ſitua- 
tion! All preſence of mind however did 
not entirely leave me. I intreated my 
old Huſband not to condemn me before 
he had heard my juſtification ; and was 
juſt going to prove to him by the 
ſeventh Chapter of the Metaphyſicks of 
Auerroës, how deceitful and fallacious are 
the ſenſes ; when he cut me ſhort with 
theſe words. I have loved thee too 
much, thou ungrateful creature! to be 
capable of taking that vengeance upon 

thee 
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thee which my offended honour de. 
mands. Thy puniſhment ſhall conſiſt 
ſimply in a trial of that virtue to which 
thou ſtill dareſt to pretend. I baniſh 
thee, continued he, (touching me with 
his Wand,) to the incloſure of the park 
which ſurrounds this Manſion. Retain 
thy ſhape and the prerogatives of thy 
Fairy condition; but loſe them both, 
and be transformed into an hideous 
Crocodile, ſo often as ever thou ſhalt 
lapſe again, with whomſoever it may be, 
into a diſtraction of thought like that in 
which I have juſt now caught thee. It 
uks me that I have not power to render 
this enchantment indiſſoluble. But greatly 
am I apprehenſive that future times 
will produce a Prince, whoſe wonderous 
ſtar ſhall defy every influence of my 
magick ſkill. —All that I can do, is to 
tie down the conditions of thy difen- 
chantment to the Taliſmanick virtue ol 
a Name ſo extraordinary, that perad- 
venture, millions of years may elaple 
before it ſhall ever be pronounced or 
heard in any language of the world.” 
The moment Padmanaba uttered thele 
myſterious words, I was tranſported by 
an inviſible power into that great baſon 


of water, in which you firſt beheld me; 


and 
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and ſhortly after, I learned that the old 
Man, deeply chagrin'd at my pretended 
infidelity, had left the palace without 
any one's knowing what became of him, 
or of my beloved Salamander. I was 
inconſolable for the loſs of the latter, 
which for ſome days put me into ſuch 
an ill- humour with my Nymphs, and 
made me give them ſuch terrible looks, 
that ſome of them became paralytic at 
the fight of me, and others, half-dead 
with the fright, fell in labour, and were 
brought to bed before their times. But 
as great griefs ſeldom laſt long, mine 
cealed the moment I called to mind that 
Padmanaba had at leaſt left me one way 
to ſave my honour and ſecure my vir- 
tue. What ſhall we ſay to it, Prince 
Biribinguer? More than fifty thouſand 
Princes and Cavaliers have for upwards 
of a Century paſt, attempted in vain that 
adventure, which you alone was, capable 
of atchieving. What complaints, what 
maledictions have reſounded through the 
Foreſt, when thoſe Unfortunates, inſtead 
of a charming Nymph whom they 
fancied they were embracing, ſuddenly 
beheld a hideous Crocodile—The korror 
which ſo humiliating a recollection ex- 
cites in my foul, hinders me from pro- 
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ceeding. *Tis true, this horrible Meta- 
morphoſis preſently ceaſed ; but every 
freſh attempt they made to diſenchant 
me, only ſerved continually to produce 
the ſame effect. "the baſon before. 
mentioned, which formerly was of an 
ordinary ſize, is now become fo deep 
by the addition of their tears, that, as 
you ſaw, it looks rather like a little lake, 
where ſeveral of them, who in deſpair 
plunged themſelves headlong, would 
have found death in the watery element, 
had not my Nymphs dragged them out 
and reconciled them to life. You alone, 
thrice happy Biribinguer ! you alone was 
fortunate enough to annihilate an en- 
chantment, which hitherto had reduced 
me to the melancholy neceſſity of hav- 
ing ſo many millions of ſpectators to 
witneſs my wretchedneſs —* | 
But ſtay now, ſaid the Prince, 
this is the very circumſtance I cannot 
fee through. What occaſion had you 
for all theſe witneſſes? Methinks the 
honour and reputation of your Virtue, 
as you are pleaſed to call it, would have 
been better juſtified if you had never 
reduced yourſelf to the hazard of be- 
coming a Crocodile at all.. Why there! 
replied Mirabella, this is the way in which 
| -you 
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you and ſuch as you reaſon. But pray 
tell me, if you pleaſe, what glory can 
reſult from a conſtrained virtue? What 
female is there Who may not reſtrain her 
deſires, while ſhe beholds at the ſame 
time the impoſſibility of gratifying them, 
and the opprobrium of that puniſhment 
which muſt attend the gratification? But 
to ſacrifice the fear of ſhame, and, in 
a certain ſenſe, Virtue itſelf, to the love 
of virtue ; this is a degree of moral 
Heroiſm, of which none are capable but 
the moſt exalted ſouls.” 

* Well, but prithee now, ſaid Biri- 
binquer, explain this matter to me a little 
i more clearly. I am not quite ſtupid in 
4 other reſpects; but may I be hang'd if 
; I have comprehended a ſyllable of what 
; you have been ſaying.” 

„Our Virtue, replied the Fairy, 1s 
then only a merit when it depends upon 


t ourſelves, whether to ſacrifice or to pre- 
f ſerve it. Lucretia would never have 
F been held forth as a pattern of chaſtity, 
; had ſhe reduced young Tarquin to an 
+ I impoliibility of attempting her honour. 
* An ordinary virtue might have bolted 


her chamber door againſt intruders; the 
6 ſublime Lucretia left her's open. She did 
* more, for ſhe even ſurrendered herſelf, 
. E 2 to 
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to have an opportunity of teſtifying to 
all the world, by the great ſacrifice 
which ſhe made to Virtue, that the ſlight- 
eſt ſtain, which obſcured its native luſtre, 
deſerved to be obliterated with her 
blood.” 

* You ſee by this inſtance, my Prince, 
how highly the refined mode of think. 
ing in great ſouls 1s elevated beyond 
the ideas of thoſe perſons, whom we 
might morally call, Little folks.” To 
deſtroy an enchantment which bereft 
my virtue of its higheſt value — the 
liberty and the pleaſure of triumphing 
over difficulties, — it was neceſſary for 
me to put myſelf ſo frequently in a con- 
dition of offending that Virtue, until I 
mould have met with the perſon who 
could deliver me from a burden, the 
bare idea of which is inſupportable to 
my exalted way of thinking. I hope 

ou underſtand me now?“ 

OO yes, wonderfully well, cried Biri- 
binquer : You always explain yourſelf 
molt intelligibly. But, begging your 

ardon, I mult confeſs I think you the 
moſt ſir gularly finical, delicate, nice lady, 
that ever eyes beheld, —© What do you 
ſay ? anſivered the beautiful Undina with 
great vivacity ; What! finical? me m 

Ca 
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cal did you ſay ? — O'my conſcience, 
vou muſt either know me very all, or 
elſe you have never ſeen a finical lady 
fince the hour you were born. What 
is it you can find ſtiff or affectedly 
formal in my perſon, manners, dreſs, or 
mode of ſpeaking ? what aukwardneſs 
or conſtraint — In one word, do you 
wiſh me to give you proofs that I am 
the furtheſt upon earth from being that 
fantaſtick thing you talk of? — 

& Biribinquer was equally ſtartled at 
this unexpected propoſition, as at the 
manner of her demonſtrating the ſeri- 
ouſneſs with which ſhe ſpoke Oh, 
dear Madam, replied he, I ſhall believe 
any thing you'd have me. There's no 
occaſion for further proofs; nor can LI 
for the life of me conceive hov7 your 
Virtue”—* Ha! my Virtue, exclaimed 
the Fairy !—Why tis that very virtue, 
which requires that I ſhould convince 
you I am not finical, nor formal, nor 
alfected.— “ Well then, retorted Biri- 
binguer, if you are not ſo, I ſwear to 
you I am no Salamander, nor am I of fo 
hery a nature —.“ 

* Fie! cried the Undina; are not you 
aſhamed to talk ſo indecently before a 
woman? — What can have poſſeſſed your 
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brain? Who aſks you any thing reſpect- 
ing your nature, or what is 1t to me 
whether it be full of fire or cold as 
froſt ? This T can aſlure you, you are a 
young man void of delicacy, and know 
not how to addreſs either the ears or the 
cheeks of a lady. Are you not ſenſible, 
that it is a crime to make woman 
bluſh for nothing — Our Virtue ——“ 
Oh, Madam ! interrupted Biribinquer, 
I beg of you, mention that word no 
more: if you did but know how it 
diſtorts that pretty mouth of yours— 
and permit me to tell you, with the 
utmoſt delicacy in my power, I appre- 
hend I have done every thing that can 
be expected from a gentleman, having 
atchieved a buſineſs which has put the 
valour and patience of fifty thouſand 
Heroes to the proof. Whatever then is 
left ſtill to do, I give up to the Sala- 
manders, Sylphs, Gnomes, Fauns, and Tri- 
tons of your acquaintance, who are now 
at full liberty to experience and to exer- 
cife your Virtue without any intermiſſion 
or moleſtation whatſoever. All I have to 
requeſt of you, is your protection and 
my diſmiſſion.“ 

As to your Diſmiſſion, replied the 


— Mirabella, you are entirely at 
your 
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your own diſpoſal; for you know I 
never ſent for you or deſired your 
coming. But ſiice you demand my 
Protection, I muſt not conceal it from 
you, that your happineſs depends upon 
your own conduct. If you go on at 
thi: ute, the protection of all the Fairies 
in the univerſe will avail you nothing. 
Who ever ſaw a Lover like you ?— 
You ramble about all day long in ſearch 


| of your beloved miſtreſs, and then ſpend 


your nights in the arms of another. The 
next morning your love begins its pure 
ſui: again, and the next evening your 
inkcelhty again returns. What can be 
the ide of ſuch a conduct? — Surely 
your Shepherdeſs muſt be a paragon of 
patience to be ſatisfied with this new 
vogue of making Love.” — © Upon my 
word, cried the Prince, it's mighty pretty 
for you, Madam, to reproach me in 
this manner. I ſhall ſay no more, Ma- 
dam, but truſt me, this eternal Morality 
of yours, though you are very clever at 
it, begins to be ſomewhat Rr You 
had better tell me, how I may deliver my 
beſt-loved Galactina from the hands of 
that curſed Giant, who yeſterday brought 


her 
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Oh, give yourſelf no uneaſfineſz 
about the Giant, ſaid the Undina, A 
rival that picks his teeth with a hedge 
ſtake, is not by any means ſo formidable 
as you may imagine; and I know a certain 
Gnome, who, little as he ſeems, might 
do you more injury than this Caracul:- 
embortx, was he two hundred yards higher 
than he is. In ſhort, give yourlelf no 
concern about any thing, but how to 
ſoſten your Shepherdels. The reſt will 
follow of courſe: and if you ſhould 


chance to have any need of my aſſiſt- 


ance, you have only to break this 
Oſtrich's Egg which I now give you, 
and take my word for it, it will do you 
full as good ſervice as the Fai: y Cry/lal- 
und 's Pea-thells.” 

No ſooner had Mirabella uttered theſe 
laſt words than ſhe diſappeared, Self, 
cloſet, palace and all: as for poor Biri- 
binguer, he found himſelf, without know- 
ing how, in the very ſpot where the 
Giant Caraculiamborix had ſurprized him 
the day before with his fair Shepherdeſs. 
No creature could be more aſtoniſhed 
than he, at the extraordinary things 
which had befallen him ſince his flight 
from the great Bee-hive. He. rubbed 


his eyes, pinched his arms, pulled * 
c 


/ / ˙ J ⅛ ⁵—ẽ³ĩ 8 


n 
h 


mw » — OD 1 


* GO 


a. Ml 


Don SyLV1O DE RosALvA. 81 


ſelf by the noe, and would have been 
glad © inquire of any one, if any one 
could have told him, whether he was 
really Biribinguer, or whether it was 
ſome other wrapped up in his {kin. The 
more he reflected upon the ſubject, the 
more likely it ſeemed to him, that the 
whole was nothing but a dream : thus 
for a while he ſtood fixing himſelf in this 
opinion, when ſuddenly he beheld iſſuing 
from amidſt the buſhes a Huntreſs, who, 
to judge by her ſhape and gait, ſeemed 
no other than Diana herſelf. Her robe 
of green, all over wrought with golden 
Bees, was tucked up io her knees, and 
faſtened above her boſom by a claſp of 
Diamonds. Her fair locks were partly 


tied up with a ſtring of Pearls, and 
partly flowed in wanton ringlets upon 


her ivory ſhoulders. She carried a 
Javelin in her hand, and a Quivęr of 
Gold hung at her back. © For once 
however, ſaid Biribinguer to himſelf, I am 
now ſure that this is no dream;” and 
thus fill muſing and wondering at this 
bright Huntreſs, he inſenſibly drew ſo 
near her as preſently to diſcern it was 
his dear Galactina. Never had ſhe ap- 
peared to him ſo raviſhingly beauteous 
as in this ſtriking dreſs, which gave, her 
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the air of a Goddeſs. He inſtantly 
forgot all the Cryſtallinas and Mirabellas 
that had ever enchanted him before; 
he threw himſelf at her feet, and teſti. 
fied to her in the moſt lively terms his 
tranſport at having found her once 
again. The beautiful Galaclina, however, 
was more a miſtreſs of his adventures 
than he could have imagined. *© How! 
ſaid ſhe, (turning away her charming 
face with a kind of indignation that did 
but the more heighten her charms) and 
dareſt thou again appear before my 
eyes, after having rendered thyſelf, by 
repeated injuries, ſo unworthy the par- 
don I had already once granted thee ?" 
—* Divine Galactina, replied Biribinguer, 
let me not be the objett of your anger ; 
nor turn from me thole eyes, unleſs 
you wiſh me to fall a lifeleſs victim at 
your feet.” —* Leave me, and filence 
thy romantick follies, {aid the fair Hun- 
treſs; follies which thou art but too well 
accuſtomed to laviſh upon every new 
comer. Thou haſt never loved me, in- 
conſtant creature that thou art ! He who 
loves all, loves none.” 
% Never, cried B:ribingquer, with tears 
in his eyes, never have I loved any other 


than you, This is a declaration ſo 
| true, 


Don SyLv1o DE RosALVA; 83 


true, that I could ſwear every thing 
which happened to me in a certain 
Palace, was but a ſhadow or a dream: 
At leaſt, I can poſitively aſſure you that 
thole heedlefſnelles, upon which you paſs 
ſo harſh a conſtruction, were only wan- 
derings of the ſenſes, in which my heart 
had not the leaſt ſhare.”—* A fine dif- 
tinction truly, replied the Huntreſs ;— 
and do you call theſe Heedle/ſneſſes ? 
But take my word for it, I will have 
no concern with any Lover that is ſub- 
ject to ſuch heedleſſneſſes. I have never 
ſtudied the Philoſophy of Averroes ; on 
the contrary, I am a creature of ſo ma- 
terial and dull a ſpecies, that I cannot 
comprehend how the heart of my Lover 
can be innocent, when his ſenſes are 
unfaithful to me.“ 

Pardon me only this once, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Biribinguer ſobbing,” — “ Me! 
I pardon you ! interrupted the fair 
Galactina, and prithee why ſhould I par- 
don you ?—Look at me then; is it likely 
that one with a face like mine, can 
think herſelf obliged to pardon ? or can 
you think, that, to gain Lovers if I 
wanted any, I muſt be as tame and 
patient as you would have me ? — No, 


truſt me, I can chooſe whenever I pleaſe 
ä from 
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from amongſt twenty others, who know 
far better how to value a heart which 
you thus coolly and deliberately neg- 
ect. |; 

Theſe words, though . accompanied 
with a look that at leaſt diminiſhed more 
than half the ſeverity of them, reduced 

or Hiribinguer to downright deſpair. 
* What is it I hear, ſaid he, O cruel 
fair one; and would you then urge my 
death? Cannot my tears avail to move 
your pity ?—No, by all the Divinities 
I ſwear, never will I endure that any 
other than Birubinquer —* 

* Oh moſt odious of all monſters! 
exclaimed Galactina in the height of 
fury; — and doſt thou ſtill harrow up 
my ears with that deteſted Name, which 
twice already bath transfixed my very 
ſoul? Fly, fly for ever from my fight ! 
or look to endure the moſt terrible 
effects of that perpetual hatred, which 


J have ſworn to thee, and thy accurled 


Name!“ 


Biribinguer trembled, to behold his fair 
one thus ſuddenly brought up to the 
extremity of rage. In the height of 
his diſtreſs, how did he curſe the name 
of Biribinguer, and execrate thoſe” who 
had beſtowed it on him! In alf proba- 
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bility (for we would not poſitively aſſert 
it) he might have daſhed his brains 
againſt the next Oak he came to, if, 
lo! at the ſame inſtant he had not per- 
ceived fix Hogras *, which iſſued from 

the 


Authors, who know no better, have pre- 
ſumptuouſly ventured to aſſert, that the Hagra, 
Ogre or Oger, is a ſpecies of imaginary moatter, 
We, for a good while, were ſimple enough to be 
of the ſame opinion; and accordingly, at the 
beginning of Book the fifth, have tranſlated the 
word, Hyena or Chimera. But, on dipping into 
the elaborate writings of Madame d' 4, that 
faithful Hiſtorian of the Fairies, how greatly 
were we ſurprized and delighted to find the truth 
burſt upon us in the foliowing deſcription, which 
we cannot withhold from our leſs intelligent 
Readers! The Ogres, ſays ſhe, cat up every 
body that comes in their way, and are the moſt 
terrible race of Beings in the world. When the 
have once fed upon fre/p meat (for ſo they call 
Man's fleſh) they can eat nothing elſe. They 
are Half Fairies, very greedy, and never can 
more hideous figures terrify mankind with a 
reſemblance of human creatures ; for they are 
full as tall as Giants. Each has a Saucer-eye 
in the middle of the forehead. Their noſes are 
flat and broad. Their cars are like thoſe of an 
Aſs. They go clothed over with Snakes of all 
colours, ſhocking to behold! Their hair is like 
Hog's briftles, They have paws inſtead of 
hands, in which they carry great iron clubs. 
Their ſkin is piſtol proof. They have a large 
bunch on their body, both before and behind 
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the wood, running towards them, and. 
ſeized the beauteous Huntreſs before his 
eyes. Thefe Hogras were of a ſize more 
than human. Round. their heads and. 
. wailts they, wore great branches of Oak 
- in the form of Garlands, and upon their 
Jeft ſhoulder they carried a maſſive club 
of ſteel. Thus equipped, Biribinguer 
found them fo formidable, that in ſpite 
of all his native valour, he deſpaired 
of being able to. extricate his beloved. 
miſtreſs from their clutches. In this 
urgent. neceſſity, he called to mind the 
Oltrich's Egg which the Fairy Mzrabella 
had given him. He broke it trembling, 
and, as may eaſily be conceived, was 
now more than ever aſtoniſhed to be- 
hold the appearance of an infinite number 
of Nymphs, Tritons, Dolphins, and ſo 
forth, which in the twinkling of an eye, 
grew larger and larger ; and ſome from 
their Urns, and. the reſt through their 
Noſtrils, poured forth ſo prodigious a 
quantity on water, that in leſs than a 


and they dell! in a very deſolate country, thinly 
inhabited; — And we may add, which neither 
the travelling Jew, nor Jaſon, nor Hercules, nor 
Cadmus, nor Columbus; nor yet Rogers, nor Anſon, 
nor Bankes, nor Solander, nor any but Madame 
d Anois, and our Author, ever yet ſaw and 
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minute it had formed itſelf into a Lake 
bounded only by the Horizon. He 
found himſelf ſeated on the back of a 
Dolphin, which ſwam along with him 
ſo very gently that the Prince hardly 
perceived himſelf to move, while the 
Nymphs and Tritons that dived and 
tumbled around him, uſed all their en- 
deavours to divert him with their muſick, 
and a thouſand whimſical and ſportive 
gambols. Biribinguer, however, could 
only keep looking towards the ſpot 
where he had been ſo recently compelled 
to abandon to the Hogras his beſt-loved 
Galactina. At length, no longer able to 
diſtinguiſh any objects whitherſoever he 
turned, nor any thing about him but 
the liquid Element, his affliction became 
ſo great, that he was often tempted to 
plunge himſelf into the foaming flood: 
Indeed nothing, in all likelihood, could 


have prevented him, buts his fear of 


falling into the arms of one of thoſe 
Nymphs who ſwam around his Dol- 
phin; which, as he very wiſely judged, 
might eaſily have tempted him to infringe 
that eternal fidelity which he had juſt 
before ſworn to his fair miſtreſs, Nay, 
ſo far did he carry his ſcruples for this 
once, that he tied up his eyes with a 
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filk handkerchief, for fear of being too 
much affected by thoſe encircling beau- 
ties, who by a thouſand ſeducing mo- 
tions might lay ſnares. for his con- 
ſtancy. 

He had now been ſwimming two hours 
in this manner without meeting with the 
leaſt accident, when by chance moving 
the handkerchief a little to ſee where he 
was, he found, to his great ſatisfaction, 
that the Nymphs had diſappeared; but 
in return, he diſcovered ſomething at a 
great diſtance iſſuing from the waves, 
which ſeemed to him as it were an huge 
Mountain. He alſo perceived that the 
Lake became very tempeſtuous, and ſoon 
after a furious hurricane aroſe, accom- 
panied with ſhowers of rain ſo violent, 
that it appeared as if another Ocean 
was tumbling from the clouds. 

The cauſe of this tumult and confu- 
ſion was a Whale, but ſuch a Whale as 
1s not to be ſeen or met with every 
day: For thoſe which are commonly 
fiſhed for upon the coaſts of Greenland, 
are no more in compariſon of this we 
are ſpeaking of, than one of thoſe Ani- 
malcuiz which, by the help of a Micro- 
{cope, are ſeen floating by thouſands in 
a ſingle drop of water, Every time 


he 
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he breathed, (which was once within 
four hours) he ſtirred up a tempeſt, 
and the floods which ſpouted from his 
noſtrils, occaſioned ſuch heavy rains, 
that all the adjacent. countries were 
overflowed with them for fifty leagues 
round. The motion of the Lake was 
ſo violent, that Biribinguer could no 
longer keep his ſeat upon the Dolphin; 
accordingly he abandoned himſelf to the 
waves, and lay as their ſport for ſome 
time, till at length he was drawn for- 
ward by the air inhaled by this pro- 
digious Fiſh, and in this manner was at 
laſt ſucked into the body of the monſter 
through one of his wide noſtrils. There 
he kept falling downward for ſome 
hours inceſſantly, without knowing what 
was to become of him, ſo great was his 


giddineſs and aſtoniſhment of foul! At 


length, however, he perceived himſelf to 
be. fallen into a great maſs of waters 
that filled up one. of the cavities of the 
Whale's belly. It was but a ſmall Lake 
indeed, yet it covered a circumference 
of between ten and a dozen leagues ; and 
here in all probability muſt Hiribinguer 
have found the end of all his adventures, 
had he not, by great good luck, dropped 
lo near the ſhore of an Iſland, w_ by | 
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had but about two hundred paces 
to ſwim before he could reach firm 


und. 


Neceſſity, the mother of all arts, 


taught him to ſwim this once, and the 
only time he had ever ſwam ſince the 
hour he was born. Luckily for him 
he reached land, and after having ſeated 
himſelf for a little while upon a Rock, 


which like all other Rocks was. of ſtone, 


but at the ſame time as ſoft as a pillow, 
he amuſed himſelf while his clothes lay 
drying in the fun, with breathing a 
delicious odour conveyed to him- over 
the adjacent country from -a httle Foreſt 
of Cinnamon trees that extended itſelf 
towards the coaſt. His clothes dried, 


and being curious to ſee the country, and 
inform himfelf whether it was inhabited, 


and by whom, he deſcended from the 
Rock the moment he found his ſpirits 
a little recruited, and travelled for about 
half an hour through the Foreſt. — 
At length he arrived at a large garden, 
in which every fpecies of tree, - ſhrub, 
plant, flower and herb in the known 
world, grew and bloſſomed around him 
in charming confuſion and diſorder. 
Art lay ſo concealed: in the arrangement 
of this Garden, that the whole 1 
| only 
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only as a ſport and paſtime of wanton 
Nature. Here and there he diſcerned 
Nymphs of dazzling beauty, lying under 
the ſhade of fragrant thickets, or reclin- 
ed in cool Grottos, pouring through 
their urns little rrvulets that ran meander- 
ing through the wondrous ſcene, and 
while in ſome places they ſpurted forth 
in Fountains, in others they fell daſhing 
in Caſcades, or met together in Balons 
ſurrounded with marble of every fort 
and colour. Theſe Baſons {warmed as 
it were with. all kinds of fiſhes, which, 
contrary to the cuſtom of creatures of 
their ſpecies, ſung ſo melodiouſly, that 
Biribinguer ſtood quite enraptured at the 
found. In particular he admired a Carp, 
which chanted the fineſt treble in the 
world, trilling forth ſuch extatick Qua- 
vers, as might have done honour to the 
firſt Caſtrali in Tay. The Prince 
liſtened to him a long time with great 
pleaſure ; but as all theſe wonders ſerved 
only to excite his curioſity the more, 
he determined to know who this En- 
chanted Iſland belonged to, and whether, 
as he ſuppoſed, he was really in a fub- 
terraneous world or no. To this end he 


| 2 Fuimus Romant ;- at 8 the Roman 
Hiſtory, and The preſent ſtate of Laly.“ 
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put ſeveral queſtions to theſe fiſhes ; for, 
faid he to himſelf, as they ſing fo well, 
in all probability they can talk till 
better.” The fiſhes, 3 kept on 
their ſinging, without giving him any 
anſwer, or ſeeming to pay the leaſt at- 
tention to any thing he ſaid. 

- Accordingly he gave it up, and pur- 
fued his journey, till at length he came 
to a large Kitchen-garden. Here every 
plant and vegetable ſeemed to grow a- 
bundantly, and in the greateſt perfection, 
without the leaſt culture. While he 
was endeavouring to ftrike out a path- 
way in this kind of wilderneſs as well as 
he could, he chanced to hit his right 
foot. againſt a large Pompron, that nearly 
in ſize reſembled the prominent belly 
of a Chineſe Mandarine, and which he 
had not taken notice of before, as. it lay 
blended with its broad leaves. 

«* Signtor Biribinguer] ſaid the Pompion, 
another time, pray, be kind enough to 
look a little before you, and take care 
how you ſtumble over the paunch of 
an honeſt Pompion.” — * I humbly beg 
your pardon, my friend Pompuon, replied 
Eiribimquer ; upon my word it was not 
done deſignedly, and I certainly ſhould 
have been more cautious, could I have 


ſuppoled, 
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ſuppoſed, that the Pompions of this Ifland 
had been perſonages of that importance 
which I now fee they are. I am re- 
joiced, however, that this little accident 
introduces me to the pleaſure of your 

uaintance ; for now I hope you will 
be ſo obliging as to inform me where I 
am, and what I am to think of all that 
I ſee and hear in this new ſcene of 
abode ?” 4 Jos! 

% Prince Biribinguer, replied the Pom- 
j10n, your preſence is too agreeable to 
my wiſhes, to ſuffer me to neglect ſo fa- 
vourable an opportunity of rendering 
you, with the - greateſt pleaſure, every 
little ſervice in my power. Know then 
that you are now in the belly of a 
Whale, and this Iſland —“ In the 
belly of a Whale? exclaimed: Biribin- 
quer, —this exceeds every thing that has 
happened to me yet. Look ye, Pompion, 
I {wear to you, from this moment, no- 
thing in the world ſhall ever ſurprize 
me again. Egad ! if one may find air, 
and water, and illands, and gardens, and 
as it ſeems to me, even a Sun, Moon 
and Stars in a Whale's belly: — if the 
Rocks are as loft as cuſhions ; if the Filhes 
ling like Nightingales, and even Pom- 
ons can talk — — Ob, but ſtop, 1 

S 
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the Pompion in his turn, —as to this laſt 
matter, you'll pleaſe to obſerve, I am 
peculiarly diſtinguiſhed from all other 
Pompions, Cucumbers and Melons in 
the whole garden ; and you might ſafely 
walk over or tread upon a hundred of 
them without ſqueezing out a ſingle 
fyllable.—“ Well then, I beg your par- 
don again, ſaid the Prince.“ There's 
no need of that, replied Pompion, I 
aſſure you, I 83 have been very 
ſorry if this accident had not happened 
to me. I have long ſince my being 
here expected your coming, and was 
beginning to deſpair of ever ſeeing this 
fortunate event: for believe me, .. 
any one not born to be a Pompion, 
a very tedious circumſtance to he ſo for 
two hundred years together as I have 
done, eſpecially when one is fond of 
converſation, and has been uſed to good 
company. At laſt, however, the time is 
come for you to avenge me of that 
curſed Padmanaba.— What do you ay 
about Padmanaba ? ſaid Biribinquer ; are 
you ſpeaking of that Enchanter who 
turned the beautiful Cryſtallina into a 
_ Chamber-pot, and condemned the more 
beautiful Mirabella to become a Crocodile 


Nein time ſhe endeayoured to put her 
Virtue 
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Virtue to the proof?“ ! This queſtion 
of yours, replied the Pompion, aſſures 
me I was not dece:ved in taking you 
for the Prince Biribinguer; I can ſee 
from thence, that more than half of this 
old Wretch's enchantments are already 
diſſolved, and that the moment of my 
own deliverance is come.” — What 
then, demanded Biribinguer, have you 
any complaint to lay againſt him ?” . 
1 aſk your pardon, replied Pom- 
„if this queſtion makes me laugh, 
(and laugh indeed did he moſt heartily, 
ſo long and ſo loud, that by reaſon 
of his ſhort breath, a conſequence. of 
his big belly, he fell into a violent fit 
of coughing for a great while before he 
could recover his voice) Why, don't 
you obſerve then, continued he, that 
I muſt certainly be a ſomething better 
d chan I appear to be Did not Mirabella 
sell you any thing of a certain Sala- 
at ¶ nander, who had the honour of being 
ay Wfurprized by old Padmanaba under certain 
re circumſtances ?”—* Yes, yes, ſaid Biri- 
n0 N linguer, ſhe did; I remember ſhe told 
a Ine of a certain ſprightly lover who 
entertained and engroſſed her mind with 
the ſublime Myſteries of the Philoſophy 
of Averroes, in ſuch a manner, that ſhe ., 
| paid 
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paid no attention to-certain little Experi. 
ments; and that juſt m the interim— 
—* Softly, ſoftly, cried the Pompion, 1 
ſee you know more of the matter than 
you needed to have known. I am that 
Salamander, that Flox, who, as I told you, 
and as you knew before, was fortunate 
enough to make the charming Mirabell 
ſome amends for thoſe tedious nights 
ſhe was obliged to ſpend with the old 
Enchanter. The abovementioned ſcene, 
at which he had the ſtupidity to be pre- 
ſent as a ſpectator, without being invited, 
threw him into a kind of deſpair, yet 
was not ſufficient to cure him of his 
ridiculous and ill- placed paſſion. His 
palace and every other place of abode, 
of which he had his choice in whatever 
element he pleaſed, now became odious 


to him. He no longer put any conki- 


dence either in Mortals or Immcrtals, 
Gnomes, Sylphs, Tritons, Salamanders, all 
alike became objetts of miſtruſt and 
ſuſpicion; nor could he think himſelf 
any where ſecure, but in ſome ſolitude 
utterly inacceſſible. After having formed 
many projects, which he almoſt as in- 


ſtantly rejected, at length he took it into 


his head to retire into the belly of this 
Whale, where, as he ſuppoſed, no Crea- 
| ture 
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ture would come to. ſeek - after him. | 
Here, by the help of the Salamanders, 


he built him a Palace, and, then, to pre- 
vent their betraying him, he changed 


them, as well as — into ſo many 


Pompions, on condition ſo to remain, 
until Prince Biribinguer ſhould come in 
perſon, and reſtore us to our former 
ſhape. I was the only one to whom 
he indulged the uſe of reaſon and ſpeech; 
the former of which, he ſuppoſed, would 
only ſerve to, torment me with the 
remembrance of my loſt felicity ; 
and the latter to enable me to utter 
many a vain Oh, or Alas! and waſte 
my ſpirits in mournful Soliloquies. 
However, for once this ſagacious villain is 
caught out with a vengeance, for, un- 
favourable as, the figure and organiſm 
of a Pompion may ſeem for making ob- 
ſervations, tis by no means ill- adapted 
for reaſonings and arguments d priori; 
and beſides, in the courſe of a hundred 
years, one gets at many things by de- 
grees that tend either to confirm our 
Hypotheſes pre- conceived, or lead us 


onward to new diſcoveries. In ſhort, I 


am not fo ignorant of the flighteſt 


motions of Signior Padmanaba, as per- 


haps he may imagine me to be; and I 
Vor. UI, 1 flatter 
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flatter myſelf I can give you ſuch hints 
as may enable you to render all his 
precautions vain and fruitleſs,” 

1 ſhall eſteem myſelf infinitely 
obliged to you, replied the Prince; for 
I feel within me a fingular propenſity to 
play old Padmanaba ſome ſhrewd turn, 
"Tis certainly the influence of my ſtars 
that inclines me ſo, for I cannot ſay 
that in my life he ever perſonally offend. 
ed me.” What! ſaid the Pompion, 
is it not a ſufficient offence, to have been 
the ſole cauſe why the great Caramuſſa, 
who dwells on the ſummit of mount 
Atlas, ſhould have given you the name 
of Biribinguer ? A name, which already 
hath been ſo fatal to your intereſt with 

our beauteous Milkmaid ??' — And is th 
old Padmanaba then the cauſe of my be-M |... 
ing called Biribinguer ? cried the Prince I g., 
full of aſtoniſhment. I beſeech you ſon 
explain to me a little, the connection d h. 
all this buſineſs; for J proteſt to you, of 


have often puzzled my brain to no end 50, 
in order to learn, if poſſible, the myſtery * 
of a name, to which, as it hitherto 7 
ſeems, I am indebted for all my extra e 
ordinary adventures. But in particulat 

1 ſhould be glad to know whence i viſt 
comes to pals, that wherever I am, d But 
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whoever I meet, even the very Pompi- 
ons, all know my name; and every 
body, the moment I appear, is as well 
acquainted with all the circumſtances of 
my hiſtory, as if it were written upon 
my forehead,” | 

I am not yet permitted, replied the 
Pompion, to ſatisfy your curioſity on this 
head. Let it ſuffice to ſay, that it in- 
tirely depends upon you, to inform 
yourſelf further, after what I ſhall tell 
you. The greateſt ran of all is 
now ſurmounted. Pad a certainly 
neyer imagined you would find him out 
in his Whale's belly.” — And I muſt 
ſincerely confels to you, interrupted 
Biribinguer, I had it ſtill leſs in my idea 
than he; and you will allow he has at 
leaſt done all he could to avoid his 
deſtiny. But you juſt now mentioned 
ſomething of a palace that this old Man 
had built in this iſland by the aſſiſtance 
of the Salamanders. We are now, I ſup- 
pole, in the gardens belonging to that 
palace; but how is it, I can ſee nothing 
of the edifice ?”—* The reaſon, anſwer- 
ed Pompion, is a very ſimple one. You 
would infallibly ſee it, if it was not in- 
viſible.” * Inviſible! cried Biribinguer. 
But I hope, at leaſt it is not impalpable 
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too ?'-—** No, replied Nox; but, as it is 
built of compacted Flames —“ 
How] interrupted Biribinguer— this 
is a mighty odd kind of palace: But 
pray now, granting it to be built of 
flames, how can it be inviſible?“ — 
That, ſaid the Pompion, is the very 
point in which the wonder conſiſts. In 
ſhort, whether it be poſſible or not, the 
cocircumſtance is no leſs true: You will 
never be able to ſee the palace, at leaſt 
in your preſent condition; but all you 
bave to do is to walk on for about two 
hundred paces, and then the heat you 
will feel, will ſoon convince you of the 
truth of what I have told R 
The extraordinary things Piribingus 
had already ſeen in the Whale's belly 
(and who indeed would expect any thing 
leſs than extraordinary in the belly of ; 
Whale?) might naturally be ſuppoſed v w. 
make him the more readily give credit i en 
to all he had heard. For this once, we 
howercr, he was ſo head ſtrong, that h of 
_ would truſt nobody but his own i, yo 
and his own lenſes. Accordingly he 
advanced towards the inviſible palace E 
but no ſooner had he got about two 
hundred paces on his way, than he fel 


a prodigious heat increaſing at * 
Pp 
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ſtep. The farther he proceeded, the 


more did the heat and a certain inviſi- 
ble radiance riſe upon him. He there- 
fore thought 1t beſt to return, and look 
for his friend the Pompion; who the 
moment he heard his foot-ſteps, cried 
out, Well, Prince Biribinguer, will 
you trult my word for the future? 
I hope you are now fully ſatisfied that 
nothing in nature can be more conſiſtent, 
than for a palace of flames to be inac- 
ceſſible and inviſible, merely from the 
force of its radiance and ſplendor.” 

In truth, replied Biribinguer, I can 
more eaſily conceive this, than howI 
ſhall be able to get into that ſame palace : 
But I muſt tell thee, I feel within my- 
ſelf an irreſiſtible deſire to enter it; and 
was it to colt me my life, I could 
readily ——” lt will not coſt you ſa 
much, interrupted the Pompion. If you 
will but follow my directions, the palace 
will become viſible to you, and you ſhall 
enter it with as much ſafety as if is 
were a cottage of thatch. The method 
of doing ſo is very ſimple, and will colt 
you no more than a ſingle leap.” —- 
Don't keep me fo long with your 
Enigmas, Pompion, cried Biribinquer; 
tell me in one word, what I am to do. 

F' 2 Les 
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Let the enterprize be difficult or not, 


you lee me here ready to hazard eve 
thing in the world to get within fide a 
Palace inviſible from its very luſtre.” 
Within ſixty paces of this ſpot, re. 
plied the Pompron, - juſt behind thoſe 
Pomegranate trees, in a little labyrinth 
compoſed of Jafmines and Roſe-buſkes, 
you will find a Baſon diſtinguiſhed from 
the reſt that lie round it, only by its 
being filled with fire, whereas the others 
are full of water. Go, Prince, and 
plunge yourſelf into that baſon; and 
then, in a quarter of an hour, return 
and tell me the effect which your bathing 
has upon you.“ | 
Nothing but this! exclaimed the 
Prince, (with a voice and air that ex- 
preſſed rather more vexation than con- 
tempt); why, Pompion, methinks thou 
art only trifling with me.—And ſo then 
I am to bathe myſelf firſt in a flood of 
fire, and after a quarter of an hour's 
ſtay there, am to return and tell thee 
what effect 1 feel from it? Prithee now, 
who ever heard of a ſcheme ſo ex 
travagant as this?“ —* Don't be angry, 
Prince, ſaid Pompion, it is at your own 
option, whether you chooſe to enter the 
inviſible Palace or no; and had you 
| | 1 
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not ſeemed ſo determined upon the ſub. 


jet, I ſhould never have thought of 
making you ſuch a propoſal.” _ 
Monſieur Pompion, replied Biri- 
binquer, I perceive you are inclined to 
divert yourſelf at my expence : but let 
me tell you, I am not at preſent in a 
humour to be made your laughing-ſtock. 
I have no defire to enter the Palace in 
the character of a departed ſpirit.” — 
“Nor do I wiſh you, ſaid the Pompuon, 
briſkly. This bath of fire which I pro- 
pole to you, Prince Biribinguer, is not 
ſo dangerous as you may imagine. Pad- 
manaba himſelf makes uſe of it every 
third day, and without it he would be 
as little capable of inhabiting a fiery 
Palace as yourſelf, For though, except- 
ing the great Caramuſſal who dwells on 
the ſummit of mount Atlas, he is the 
greateſt and moſt powerful Enchanter 
upon earth ; yet is he of a nature and 
origin as terreſtrial as your own. Was 
it not for the uſe of this bath, which is 
one of the profoundeſt ſecrets of his art, 
he would be incapable of enjoying that 
ſmall particle of happineſs which he at 
preſent enjoys, or at leaſt ſeems ſo to 


-do, in the company of that fair and 


beautiful Salamander whom he keeps 
F 4 locked 
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locked up in his palace—And you may 
gueſs for yourſelf, whether the poſſeſſion 


which a Tithonus is capable of ſharin 
with his Aurora, deſerves to be called 
an Enjoyment.” —* What then, ſaid Biri- 
binquer, has he a Salamandra with him ?” 

* Why not ? replied Pompion; do you 
ſuppoſe he would ſkut himſelf up in a 
Whale's belly for nothing?“ 


But is ſhe very beautiful? continued 
Biribinquer. — Why ſurely, replied the 


Pompion, if you are capable of -aſking 
ſuch a queſtion, you can never have ſeen 
a female Salamander. Need you be told 


that the moſt beautiful of mortals is but 


a mere Dowdy in compariſon of our 
Belles ? — Though indeed I know an 
Undina, that in point of beauty may well 
enter the liſts with the faireſt ” Sata 
mander of them all : — But then, you 


are to obſerve, there is but one 


Mirabella amongſt the whole race of 
Undine,” © Well then, cried the Prince, 
if that is all, and if old Padmanaba's 
Salamandra is not fairer than Mirabella, 
you might have excuſed yourſelf the 
trouble of depreciating the mortal beau- 
ties. 1 own to you that /he has charms 
but I know a certain Milkmaid.“ — 


Of whom, ſaid the — with a 
ſneer, 
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ſneer, you are ſo enamoured, that you 
preſently ſwore to Mirabella, you had 
never ſeen her“. The cauſe is beſt 
known by its effects, and if one was in- 
clined to judge of your paſſion upon 
this principle | 
„Why, upon my ſoul! exclaimed 
Biribinquer full of impatience, ſurely you 
think I am come hither for nothing elſe 
but to learn Philoſophy from a Pompion ! 
Tell me rather how I may get into 
that inviſible Palace; which, unleſs I do, 
I ſhall die with vexation. But prithee 
now, 1s there no other method but you 
muſt want to ſee me broiled like a Raſher 
in that curſed bath of fire?“ — What 
an odd creature you are ! cried the Pom- 
pion. I have already told you once, 
how highly it concerned my own intereſts 
that you ſhould enter the inviſible palace; 
where, to judge from circumſtances, one 
of the moſt extraordinary adventures in 
the world awaits you. Can you ſuppoſe 
then, that I am a Pompion here for my 
own amuſement, and that I do not 
wiſh as ſoon as pothble to be ſet free 
from this deviliſh clumſy belly that fits 
ſo ill upon a ſpirit of my lively and. 


* See Page 53, of this Volume, 
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lative tum? I repeat it to you, 
that unleſs you chooſe to periſh in the 
flames, you have no other way of getting 
into the Palace, but through the fiery 
bath I have propoſed to you. Sooner 
than die with impatienpe, as you talked 
of, you ought at ri to try, were it 
only for a few minutes. - Were you 
even to periſh h I can warrant 
you to the contrary) 1t is but meeting 
with one kind of death inſtead of ano- 
ther, which by the way, will come when 
it will come.” —“ Well, well, ſaid Hiri. 
binquer, we ſhall ſee what's to be done. 
Perhaps I ought not to repoſe ſo much 
confidence in you as I now do; but my 
fate is ſtronger than my reaſon. I go 
then; and if in a quarter of an hour 
you hear nothing of me, even reſign 
ourſelf patiently to remain a Pompior, 
till old Padmanaba ſhall ceaſe of his own 
accord to be plagued with love, or 

| ſtung by jealouſy.” | 
4 So ſaying, the Prince made Pompiom 
4 a very low bow, and advanced towards 
the Labyrinth, in which he was to look 
W ... for his fiery bath. There he found a 
1 large circular baſon, the borders of 
| which were edged with large ſquare 
Nones of ſolid Diamond. In the, baſon 
N Was 
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was a vaſt quantity of fire, which, with- 
out being fed by any viſible matter, 
mounted up in ſerpentine columns, re- 
ſembling flaſhes of lightning, and con- 
tinually touched without burning them, 
the Roſe-buſhes that formed a kind of 
arbour round about the baſon. In theſe 
wonderous flames were beheld innumer- 
able colours, which varied every moment ; 
and inſtead of ſmoke, a tepid, inviſible 
exhalation, replete with the moſt delici- 
ous odors, diffuſed itſelf on every fide, 
Biribinguer ſtood for ſome time conſider- 
ing this prodigy, in a "ſtate of irreſolu- 
tion, that redounded but little honour to 
a Hero of the Fairies, and in all proba- 
bility ſtill might he have ſtood on the 
edge of the baſon, had not fome power 


- unſeen, plunged him quite unexpectedly 


into the midſt of the flames. So great 
was his terror at the event, that it hinder- 
ed him from crying out; but the mo- 
ment he perceived that the fire he was 
in did not even burn a ſingle hair of 
his head, and inſtead of putting him to 
any. pain, rather pervaded his whole 
frame with a delightful ſenſation of 
glowing warmth, he ſoon recovered from 
his fright, and became ſo pleaſed with 
his fituation, that he lay beating the 
| "''V flaming 


108 The Adventures + 


flaming waves with his hands and feet, 
like a fiſh in common water. Nor is t 
at all unlikely, but he might have ex- 
ceeded the time preſcribed in ſo delici- 
ous a bath, had not the heat, which every 
moment increaſed upon him, obliged 
him to retire. He accordingly made the 
beſt of his way out; but what was his 
aſtoniſnment, on finding himſelf ſo light 
and ſo immaterial, that, like a Zephyr, 
he ſcarce touched the earth and what 
completed his joy, was to diſcover in 
the twinkling of an eye, as it were, the 
Palace in queſtion, whoſe luſtre and 
beauty ſurpaſſed all that the human eye 
had fitherto ever been able to behold. 
He ſtood for ſome time in a manner be- 
fide himſelf, and the firſt clear idea that 
ſtruck his mind, when he recovered the 

wer of thinking, was to repreſent to 
himſelf, thoſe fplendors and that beauty 
which a palace ſo magnificent muſt con- 
tain, For Diamonds and Rubies ſeem- 
ed no more than the commoneſt ſtreet 
pebbles, if compared with the materials 
of which this brilliant manſion was com- 
poſed; nor did he doubt but the fair 
Salamandra, in compariſon with all the 
other beauties he had ever yet known, 


wound appear. * as ws ſtructure now 
appeared 
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appeared in compariſon with the other 
ordinary Palaces of the Faines, which 
are thought to be built very ſumptu- 
ouſly, when their walls are made of 
Diamonds and Emeralds, the ceiling of 
Rubies, and the floors of Pearl, and ſo 
forth: — And yet all this could only 
have furniſhed out a mean Hovel or 
Cottage, compared with this Palace of 
flaming fire. 

With his head full of theſe ideas, Biri. 
binquer inſenſibly approached the Palace, 


and had already croſſed the firſt court, 


whoſe reſplendent gate inſtantly opened to 
him of its own accord; when ſuddenly he 
recollected that the Pompion had expreſsly 
told him, he muſt come back and find 
him out again, after having bathed him- 
ſelf in the fiery baſon. Probably, 
faid he to himſelf, he may have ſome 
in{t-uctions to give me, without which it 
micht be dangerous to venture my per- 
ſon in ſuch a building; and ſince I have 
hitherto met with ſo good ſucceſs from 
his inſtructions, it would neither be 
prudent nor grateful, were I to think 
of having no farther need of his aſſiſt- 
ance. Who will ſay, after this, that he 
ſhall never be in ſuch a condition as to 


want the good counſel of a Pompion, 


when 
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when even a Prince may find himſelf in 
» a ſituation to require it?“ 

Accordingly, Biribinguer retired very 
ſoftly, and not without fear of being 
diſcovered, to ſeek his friend the Pom- 
gion. © So, fo! cried Pompion as he 
drew nigh, I ſee the bath has had a 
wonderful eftef}.upon you. O'my con- 
ſcience, you look charmingly ; I ſwear by 
the virtue of my deareſt Mirabella, that 
in the condition you now appear, no 
Salamandra in the world could reſiſt you 
a ſingle minute. But what is to become 
of your fidelity to the Milkmaid ?” — 
„ My dear Pompion, ſaid Biribinquer, 
notwithſtanding the great regard I have 
for thee in other reſpects, I muſt tell 

thee, that in my preſent mood, freſh 
from the bath as thou ſeeſt me, thou 
wouldſt do better to -be more ſparing 
of ſuch impertinent remonſtrances. — 
Oh! I beg your pardon, replied Pom- 
gion, I only meant to ſay— — Very 
well, interrupted the Prince; I know 
what you meant to ſay, and I tell you 
in anſwer, that without your exhorta- 
tions, which imply an offenſive diffi- 
"dence of my firmneſs, I think myſelf as 
ſecure againſt the united charms of your 
fiery beauties, as I could be in 
| | mi 
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midſt of the moſt ugly She-Gnomes ; 
and that merely from the recollection 
of my divine Milkmaid.” —* We ſhall 


ſee, ſaid the Pompron, whether you will 


keep up to theſe generous ſentiments; I 
have as good an opinion of you as can 
poſſibly be, after all that befel you lately 
in a certain Palace; but at the ſame time 
I cannot conceal it from you, that I per- 
ceive your fidelity to be in very preat 
jeopardy, if you enter into the luminous 
manſion before you. It ſtill depends 
upon yourſelf, whether you will run the 
hazard of it or no. Think well of the 
matter, or elſe—“ 

* Friend Pompion, cried Biribinguer in 
a pet, I ſee thou haſt the ſame ſtrange 
propenſity to reaſoning, as the virtuous 
and affected Lady, thy beloved Mira- 
bella is plagued with. Prithee, why 
wouldſt thou have me bathe myſelf as I 
have done, if I muſt not go into the 
Palace ?—But once for all, my friend, 
put yourſelf into no concern about m 
fidelity; rather inſtruct me what I have 
to do when I get there.“ — © That re- 
quires very little inſtruction, replied the 
Pompion, for you will meet with no ſort 
of reſiſtance : Every door will ſpontane- 
oully open itſelf before you, and ſhould 
| | you 
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you cha- have any thing to fear, 
it can only ae from your own heart, 
as I told you before though you. are 
not very fond of hearing it.“ — But 
with what kind of countenance doſt thou 
think old Padmanaba will receive me?” 
demanded the Prince. —* Why, replied 
the Pompion, if we may give a gueſs 
from the motion of the ſtars, it is now 


midnight, a time at which the old fellow 


1s generally in a ſound ſleep. But ſup- 


poling he ſhould wake, ſtill you have 


nothing to fear from his anger. "Ts 
not all his power can cope againſt the 
magical virtues of your name; and if 
one may judge by the advantages you 
have already gained over him, you may 
undoubtedly hope to be equal ſucceſsful 
on the preſent occaſion.” 
Let come what will, cried 81 
r, I am relolved to try the adventure 
of this inviſible Caſtle; for certainly it 
could not be without ſome good realon, 
that I am thus ſtrangely cooped up in 
a Whale's belly. Well, Pompion, good 
night to you till I ſee you again. 
Much good luck be with thee, vali- 
ant and lovely Biribinguer ! cried the 
loquacious Pompion. May proſperity 
ſtill attend thy ſteps, thou flower and 
ornament 
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ornament of all Faery-Knights! and may 
the great adventure on which thou art 
marching with ſo much intrepidity and 
courage, meet with ſuch an iſſue as 
never Tale recorded ſince the firſt ex- 
tence of Fairies, and Nurſes, in the 
whole univerſal world. Go, wile Son of 
a King, whither thy deſtiny 1mpells thee; 
but take heed of neglecting the advice 
of a Pompion, who is not only thy friend, 
but perhaps penetrates into futurity 
with far more ſagacity than any Al- 
manack-maker m all Chriſtendom.” 
Pompion was ſo taken up with this 
fine parting harangue, that he did not 
perceive the Prince had got through the 
firſt court of the Palace before he had 
done ſpeaking. Biribinguer, for his part, 
had at preſent no other concern or at- 
tention, but for the adventure which 
awaited him; and his imagination, which 


had been already exalted by the uſe 


of the fiery bath, reprefented the beau- 
tital Salamandra whom he hoped to lee, 
as arrayed in ſuch irreſiſtable charms, 
that he could not help wiſhing, for thig 
once only, that he might have a diſpen- 
lation for being unfaithful to his dear 
Milkmaid. While he went on thinking 
in this manner, he advanced through 
wW the 
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the ſecond court, and came to a veſti. 
bule or large entry, in which his ears 
were inſtantly attacked with a prodigi. 
ous noiſe and clatter. He ſtopped a 
while to liſten; at length he diſtinguiſh. 


ed the ſhnll voices of females, who 
| ſeemed to be in high diſpute and con- 
tention; and, being naturally very curi- 
- ous, he could not reſiſt a deſire of 


ſeeing who theſe agreeable voices belong. 
ed to. He opened the door of a large 
and ſuperb hall; but what was his 
amazement on beholding the room filled 
with a group of at leaſt fifty of the 
uglieſt little She- Dwarfs, that ever could 
have been caricatured even by the bur · 
leſque imagination of a Hogarih or a 
Calot. f 1 

Poor Biribinguer at the firſt fight, 
thought all Witches Bedlam was broke 


looſe upon him, and into a fit he cer- 


tainly muſt have fell, had not theſe 
ſtrange whimſical figures at the ſame 
time made him burſt into an immoderate 
horſe laugh. Theſe charming Nymphs, 
who were neither more nor leſs than 
Gnomades, and the youngeſt of them at 
leaſt about eighty years old, no ſooner 
perceived him than they all ran up 


towards him as faſt as their crooked legs 
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could carry them. Ha! Prince Biri- 
binquer, cried one of the uglieſt, you 
are juſt come in right time to decide a 
difpute which had almoſt ſet us to pul- 
ling of caps.” — I hope, ſaid Hiri- 
linguer, you are not quarrelling which is 
the prettieſt of the company,” — Why 
not? replied the Gnomide, you have nick'd 
the queſtion to a needle's point. But 
only think of it, my handſome Prince; 
after having got all the reſt of them 
to give me the preference of the whole 
company, in point of beauty, this ill- 
favoured thing here, this puny Pagoda, 
has the face to diſpute the Golden Api: 
with me. Oh agreeable young Prince! 
cried the Lady accuſed, (pinching him 
by the calves of his legs, which it 
ſeems was one of her methods of 
careſſing); I boldly venture to refer 
the deciſion of the matter to you. Look 
well at us both, conſider us feature for 
feature, and then pronounce according 
to your conſcience ;—perhaps I ſhould 
flatter myſelf tao. much, were I to add, 
according to the emotions of your heart.” 


—* Prince Birubinquer, ſaid the firſt 


female orator, is it eaſily to be cgnceived 


how impudence can be carried to ſuch 
a height? In the firſt place, ſhe is but a 
whole 
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ſunk by half than bers; that. my Cheeks 
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whole inch indeed ſhorter than I, and 
you will agree with me perhaps that 
this is not an object. As to her Hump, 
I hope mine will never be aſhamed to 
appear in the fame liſt with hers—and 
my Feet, as you ſee, are full as broad, 
and at leaſt two good inches longer than 
hers are. I know indeed ſhe makes a 
great ado and parade about the width 
and blackneſs of he Neck and boſom; 
but yet, continued ſhe, turning aſide her 
handkerchief, you will allow that mine, 
tho' not quite of the ſame circumference, 


is at leaſt infinitely darker than hers,” 


—* Granted, cried the other; I give up 
to you ſo frivolous an advantage, while 
convinced as I am, of having the ſupe 
riorityv in every other point whatever.“ 
Lou laugh, my dear Prince Biri- 
biaquer, and indeed, nothing ean be more 


laughable than this homely Puls's vanity. 


I am aſhamed of being obliged to praiſe 
myſelf; but only look and fee how much 
crookeder, and more diltorted my Legs 
are than any ſhe can boaſt of. I ſhall 


lay nothing to you of other reſpetts.. - 


He muſt be blind with a vengeance, 
who cannot ſee at the firſt look, that 
my Eyes are much ſmaller, and more 


too 
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at WW too are above twice as much puffed out, 
p- and my lower lip is thicker, and hangs 
. down much lower than her ſkinny dew- 
id lap: not to mention the preferable length 
d, of my Ears, andthat I have at leaſt five 
* or ſix more warts and wens in my face, 
h with longer hairs ſticking out of them 


than ſhe. But ſetting all this aſide for a 
moment, let us now ſpeak of the Noſe 
only. Tis true, hers is one of the 
„ hergeſt that ever eyes beheld, and might 
indeed be thought the handſomeſt that 
ever ſneezed, by any body that had not 
5 ſeen mine: but all we have to do, is to 
uy meaſure them, and then fee whether 
my noſe is not at leaſt five or fix 
inches longer, and does not hang much 
lower beneath my mouth than hers, 
5 Modeſty does not permit me, added 
" WI the, with a horribly tender ogle, to talk 


+ to you reſpecting other beauties, which 
| none but a happy lover ought to ſee. 
| However, I hope — Madam, cried 
Biribinguer, the moment his loud burſts of 

| laughter would ſuffer him to ſpeak, © I 
ſhould not chooſe abſolutely to ſet myfelf 
| up for a Connoifleur ; but really, your 
| friend is only trifling with us, if ſhe 
| thinks of diſputing with you the ſuperi- 
ority in point of beauty. The advantage 
which 


a 
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whole inch indeed ſhorter than I, ane 
you will agree with me perhaps that 
this is not an object. As to her Hump, 
1 hope mine will never be aſhamed to 
appear in the fame liſt with hers—and 
my Feet, as you ſee, are full as broad, 
and at leaſt two good inches longer than 
hers are. I know indeed ſhe makes a 
great ado and parade about the width 
and blackneſs of hc Neck and boſom; 
but yet, continued ſhe, turning aſide her 
handkerchief, you will allow that mine, 
tho' not quite of the ſame circumference, 
is at leaſt infinitely darker than hers.“ 
—* Granted, cried the other; I give up 
to you ſo frivolous an advantage, while 
convinced as I am, of having the ſupe» 
riority in every other point whatever.“ 

* You laugh, my dear Prince Biri- 
baqurr, and indeed, nothing ean be more 
laughable than this homely Puls's vanity. 
I am aſhamed of being obliged to praiſe 
myſelf; but only look and ſee how much 
crookeder, and more diltorted my Legs 
are than any ſhe can boaſt of. I ſhall 
lay nothing to you of other reſpects. 
He muſt be blind with a vengeance, 
who cannot ſee at the firſt look, that 
my Eyes are much ſmaller, and more 
ſunk by half than bers; that. my Cheeks 
| too 
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too are above twice as much puffed out, 
and my lower lip 1s thicker, and hangs 
down much lower than her ſkinny dew- 
lap: not to mention the preferable length 
of my Ears, and that I have at leaſt five 
or ſix more warts and wens in my face, 
with longer hairs ſticking out of them 
than ſhe. But ſetting all this afide for a 
moment, let us now ſpeak of the Noſe 
only. *Tis true, hers is one of the 
largeſt that ever eyes beheld, and might 
indeed be thought the handſomeſt that 
ever ſneezed, by any body that had not 
ſeen mine : but all we have to do, 1s to 
meaſure them, and then tee whether 
my nole is not at leaſt five or ſix 
inches longer, and does not hang much 
lower beneath my mouth than hers, 
Modeſty does not permit me, added 
ſhe, with a horribly tender ogle, to talk 
to you reſpecting other beauties, which 
none but a happy lover ought to ſee. 
However, I hope — Madam, cried 
Biribinquer, the moment his loud burſts of 


laughter would ſuffer him to ſpeak, © I 


ſhould not chooſe abſolutely to ſet myfelf 
up for a Connoiſſeur; but really, your 
friend is only trifling with us, if ſhe 
thinks of diſputing with you the ſuperi- 


ority in point of beauty. The advantage 
which 


the whole charming Aflembly a good 
evening, took his leave of them. Inſtead 
of any reply, they were heard burſting 
out into loud fits of laughter—a matter 
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which you have over her is palpable, 
and it is impoſſible for the good - ſenſe 


of Meſſieurs the Gnomes, not to do you 


all imaginable juſtice on that bead.” 
At hearing this deciſion, the former 


Onomide ſeemed a good deal chagrined 
and angry. However, as Biribinguer now 


burned with impatience to ſee the beau- 
tiful Salamandra, he gave himſelf very 
little concern what ſhe muttered from 
betwixt her long teeth; but, wiſhing 


indeed, perfectly indifferent to the Prince, 
who now beheld before him the Palace, 


whole incomparable beauties drew all 


his attention. After having conſidered 


and admired it for ſome time, he per- 


ceived the two folding {doors in the 


front fly open; a circumſtance which 


he naturally took for a fign that his 
enterprize would be * crowned with all 
imaginable ſucceſs. Accordingly, full of 
courage and high in hope, he entered, 
and after aſcending a ſtair- caſe, found 
himſelf in a large Anti- chamber, which 
led him on to a long ſuite of apart- 


-ments, whole ſplendour dazzled, and 


almoſt 
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almoſt dimmed his fight, notwithſtand- 
ing the change which the fiery bath had 
rated in his conſtitution. 

But, diverſied and extraordinary 
as were thoſe fine things which ſhone 
on all ſides around him—all were for- 
gotten, and his whole mind abſorbed by 
certain pictures, which in every one of 
the rooms were hung up to repreſent a 
young female Salamander of incompara- 
ble beauty. He had not a moment's 
doubt, but that this was old Padmanaba's 
beloved miſtreſs; and the Copies before 
him, which | exhibited her in every at- 
titude 1maginable, under every mode of 


dreſs, and in every poſſible point of 


view — ſometimes awake, ſometimes a- 
leep; now like Diana, and now like 
Venus, Hebe, Hora, or ſome other God- 
deſs,.— All this gave him ſo great an 
idea of the Original, that even in tle 
bare expectation of his happineſs to 
come, he felt an extaſy of rapture. But 
eſpecially was he caught, and ſcarcely 
could he enough feaſt his eyes with 
contemplating one large picture, in 
which ſhe was repreſented fitting in a 
Bath. of flames, and ſerved by little 


Gods of love, who at fight of her ſuper- 


natural beauty, ſeemed as it were beſide 
themſelves. 
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themſelves, Biribinguer was at a loſs 
which he-ſhould molt admire, - whether 
the beauty of the object, or the great 
{kill of the painter. At length he ac. 
knowledged, that in point of colouring; 
Titan and Rembrandt were no more 
than mere dawbers, compared with 


the Salamandrian painters, The imprel- 
ſion which this picture made upon him 
was ſo ſtrong, that he now wiſhed with 6 


more impatience than ever to behold the 5 
object, Whoſe inanimate copy alone, was 


thus capable of inſpiring him with ſuch 8 
irreſiſlible deſires. He ran therefore u 
through an infinite number of room, In 


but without meeting a ſingle creature: W hi 
He hunted and ranſacked the whole 
Palace above and below, and ſeveral... 
times over; but all ſtill in vain, not ag, 
ſoul could he find. At length, however, ane 
he eſpied a door ſtanding | half-open, hac 
- which led him out to one of the molt pla 
1 extraordinary Gardens that ever was ſeen, Ho 
All the Trees, Plants, Flowers, Arbours, Wh, 
and Fountains in this Garden, were of Ene 
fire; every vegetable in it burned int. 
natural colours, and with a luſtre fo 
| agreeable and ſo vivid, that really the 
effect of the whole together, ſurpaſſed 
; | | | in 
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ia magnificence every thing that imagi- 
nation can form or mind conceive. 
Biribinguer caſt but a curſory tranſient 
look upon this majeſtick ſpectacle ; per- 
ceiving a pavilion at the bottom of the 
Garden, in which he hoped to find his 
beautiful Salamandra. He flew thither, 
and the door opened to him of its own 
accord, giving the Prince a free paſſage 
through a large Saloon into a cabinet 
at the farther end, in which he ſaw no- 
body but an old Man of a majeſtick 
appearance, with a long beard white as 
ſnow, who was lying in a deep fleep 
upon a ſuperb Sopha. The Prince had 
no doubt but this muſt be old Padmanaba 
himſelf ;* and though he was ſure he had 
no violence to fear on his part, yet 
could he not help trembling a little on 
finding himſelf in ſuch a ſtate of mind, 
and with ſuch intentions too as he now 
bad, ſo near the Enchanter, and in a 
place entirely at the old Man's difpoſal. 
However, the 1dea, that Fate had made 
choice of him to deſtroy Padmanaba's 
Enchantments, and a deſire of ſeeing 
the beauteous. Salamandra, made him 
pluck up his courage, and dare all 
events, He was juſt about to approach 
ache Sopha, in order to make himſelf 
mw Vou, III. G maſſer 
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themſelves. Biribinguer was at a. loſs 
which he ſhould molt admire,— whether 
the beauty of the object, or the great 
{kill of the painter. At length he ac. 
knowledged, that in point of colouringz, 
Titian and Rembrandt were no more 
than mere dawbers, compared with 
the Salamandrian painters, The imprel- 


ſion which this picture made upon him 


was ſo ſtrong, that he now wiſhed with 
more. impatience than ever to behold the 


object, whoſe inanimate copy alone, was 
thus capable of inſpiring him with ſuch 


irreſiſlible deſires, He ran therefore 


through an infinite number of rooms, 
but without meeting a ſingle creature: 
He hunted and ranſacked the whole 
Palace above and below, and ſeveral 
times over; but all ſtill in vain, not a 
ſoul could he find. At length, however, 
he eſpied a Joor ſtanding half- open, 


- which led him out to one of the moſt 


extraordinary Gardens that ever was ſeen, 
All the Trees, Plants, Flowers, Arbours, 
and Fountains in this Garden, were of 
fire; every vegetable in it burned in 


natural colours, and with a luſtre fo 


agreeable and 10 vivid, that really the 


—_— of the whole cogether, ſurpaſſed 
in 
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in magnificence every thing that imagi- 
nation can form or mind conceive, 
Biribinguer caſt but a curſory tranſient 
look upon this majeſtick ſpeCtacle ; per- 
ceiving a pavilion at the bottom of the 
Garden, in which he hoped to find his 
beautiful Salamandra, He flew thither, 
and the door opened to him of its own 
accord, giving the Prince a free paſlage 
through a large Saloon into a cabinet 
at the farther end, in which he ſaw no- 
body but an old Man of a majeſtick 
appearance, with a long beard white as 
ſnow, who was lying in a deep fleep 
upon a ſuperb Sopha. The Prince had 
no doubt but this muſt be old Padmanaba 
himſelf ;* and though he was ſure he had 
no violence to fear on his part, yet 
could he not help, trembling a little on 
finding himſelf in ſuch a ſtate of mind, 
and with ſuch intentions too as he now 
had, ſo near the Enchanter, and in a 
place entirely at the old Man's diſpoſal. 
However, the idea, that Fate had made 
choice of him to deſtroy Padmanaba's 
Enchantments, and a deſire of ſeeing 
the beauteous Salamandra, made him 
pluck up his courage, and dare all 
events, He was juſt about to approach 
the Sopha, in order to make himſelf 
Vol, III. G maſjer 
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maſter of a Szbre that Iay upon a pil. 

low by the old Man's fide, when ſome. | 
thing, which he had not hitherto per- 
ceived, ſeemed to hit againſt his foot. 
He ſtopped a moment, and feeling about 
with his hands, diſcovered one of the 
molt charming little feet in the world, 
that lay ſtretched along upon another 
pillow. So unexpected an event made 
him curious to know the leg to which 
this delicate foot belonged : for in this 
caſe, Biribinguer reaſoned as Thomas 
Aquinas himſelf would have done, vi. 
«© Where there is a foot. there, accord- 
ing to the common courſe of nature, 
we may rationally 4 e to find a leg,” 
He accordingly purſued his inveſliga- 
tions, and at length, paſſing from beauty 
to beauty, diſcovered in the inviſible 
figure before him a young Lady, who 
ſeemed buried in a profound flumber, 
and (judging by the only ſenſe that in- 
dicated to him the preſence of this per- 
ſon) muſt be of ſuch perfect beauty, that 
ſhe could be no other than Venus her- 
ſelf, or at leaſt the charming Salamandra. 
At the very inſtant of his making this 
diſcovery, a lively ſymphony, compoſed 
of ali kinds of muſical inſtruments, was 
heard around him, though there was 
9 | no 


Don Syivio DE RosALVA. 123 


no ſeeing either the muſicians or inſtru- 
ments from whence ſuch raviſhing har- 
mony could proceed. 

Biribinguer was ſtruck with terror, 
and retired trembling to ſome diſtance 
from the fair Inviſible ; for his firſt idea 
was, that this noiſe would certainly 
wake the Enchanter. We may ealily 
judge then, how much greater his con- 
ſternation muſt be, when on looking up 
he beheld that Padmanaba was vaniſhed 
and gone! | 

The Enchanter, it ſeems, was old 
enough to be prudent. He had now 
for a good while known how formidable 
to him Hiribinguer would one day be; 
y and his fear of a Prince, who ſeemed 
e born on purpole to break his Enchant- 
o Inents, had been his moſt powerful 
r, Inotive for fixing his place of abode in 
\- ihe belly of a Whale. But till, even in 
r- Wits Alylum, he did not think that him- 
at elf and his fair Salamandra, who now 
r- conſtituted the ſole object of his cares, 
vere ſufficiently ſecure. And as a certain 
lorebght (or as ſome would ſay, fecond 
lzht) had told him that Biribinguer might 
poſſibly follow his ſteps even into the 
as 'Vhale's belly, he thought he could not 
no Ile too much precaution for ayoiding 
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thoſe evils with which the ſudden ap. 
pearance of ſo dangerous an adverſary 
threatened. him. In this view he had 
armed his beloved miſtreſs with a myſi. 
cal ſpecies of Taliſman, which had the 
two-fold quality of rendering her in- 
_ viſible to all eyes but his own, and 
of producing a magical compohtion df 
muſick the moment it ſhould be touched, 
For old Padmanaba reaſoned with him. 
ſelf in this manner: If Brribmguer, 
notwithſtanding every difficulty, ſhould 
come into the belly of the Whale, and 
even into this palace, yet ftill would 
the beautiful Salamandra be inviſible to 
him. And if, in ſpite of her very in- 
viſibility, he ſhould find her out—this 

muſical Larum, at the inſtant he touches 

the Taliſman, will certainly betray his MW te 
preſence, and give Padmanaba ſufficient W n 
time to prevent his dreaded Cataſtro- 
phe” This precaution was the more 
neceſſary, as the poor honeſt old fellow tr 
had for ſeveral years paſt been ſubject 


to a kind of Lethargy, which obliged = 
him to ſleep and doze at leaſt fixteen u 
bours every day. The ill opinion be 7: 
had of the fair ſex, after the various trick O 

n 


his former miſtreſſes had played him, 


induced him every time he went to ſleep- 
| to 


Don SyLvio DE ROSALVA. 125 


to bury the fair Salamandra in an en- 
chanted ſlumber, from which none but 
himſelf could awaken her. Biribinguer 
alone might otherwiſe, upon certain con- 
ditions, and in certain circumſtances, 
have had the ſame power, and Pad- 
manaba (ſuch was the will of fate) would 
at the ſame moment have loſt all his 
power—at leaſt over the beauteous Sala- 
mandra. As all this then might eaſily 
have happened while the old Man was 
taking his maps he hu applied the 
Taliſman which was to waken him, with 
ſo much judgement, that Biribinquer, 
(even if we ſuppoſe him to have had 
but a very moderate ſhare of curioſity) 
could not abſolutely fail of finding it.” 


Here Don Sylvio could not help in- 
terrupting the thread of Don Gabriel's 
narration, by begging of him to explain 
himſelf a little more clearly reſpecting 
the Taliſman. © Methinks, ſaid he, con- 
trary to your uſual cuſtom, you have 
been a little myſterious for ſome time z 
and I muſt confeſs to you, I have not 
underſtood half of what you have been 
ſaying, with regard to this waking of 
old Padmanaba.” The whole company, 
not excepting even the fair Facmtha, 


G 3 {miled 
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ſmiled to hear a remark like this urged 
by Don Sylvwo fo very gravely; and 
Don Gabriel knew no other way how 
to extricate himſelf, than by obſerving 
to Don Sylvio that the whole myſtery, 
of which he complained, was m the 
matter itſelf; and that, generally ſpeak. 
ing, there were but few Faery-tales ſo 
clear and intelligible from one end to 
the other, as a body might wiſh them 
to be. Don Sylvo ſeemed ſatisfied with 
this reply, and Don Gabriel reſumed his 
Hiſtory in the following manner: 
The moment after Biribinguer had 
diſcovered, that the beautiful foot, which 
occaſioned this adventure, belonged to ſo 
fair a Lady, and inſtantly, upon his 
touching the fatal Taliſman, the muſick, 
we have already ſpoken of, began to ſtrike 
up, and old Padmanaba ſtarted from his 
ſleep. He did not, as may eaſily be 
imagined, lock upon the Prince with the 
moſt favourable eye; but, as open force 
could avail him nothing againſt ſuch an 
opponent, no other way was left him, 


than to render himſelf immediately in- 


viſible, and to uſe all poſſible diligence 
to prevent the deſign, which he might 
very well ſuppoſe the Prince, to have in 
view againſt him. 


The 
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The Prince, who in proper time and 
lace was not deficient in courage, had, 
during this interval, recovered from the 
firſt confuſion into which the inviſible 
concert and Padmanaba's ſudden diſap- 
pearance had thrown him : And danger- 
ous as it might ſeem to be over-curious 
in ſuch a place, he determined however 
to know what was become of the old 
Sorcerer. He accordingly went in ſearch 
of him through all the Rooms, and 
ried into every hole and corner of the 
Palace, firſt taking the precaution of 
furniſhing himſelf with the Sabre which 
Padmanaba had left behind him, and 
upon both ſides of which he found fo 
many Taliſmanick figures engraved, - 
that thus armed, he would not have been 
afraid even of the Enchanter Martin 
himſelf. At laſt, however, being unable 
to trace out the old Man (or whoever 
it was) he no longer doubted but that 
Padmanaba had decamped, abandoning 
both the Palace and his fair one to his 
Royal Highneſs's diſcretion. Full of 
this idea, Biribinguer returned in triumph, 
threw the Sabre upon the Sopha, and 
himſelf at the feet of the lovely Inviſi- 
ble; whom, to his great ſatisfaction, he 
found ſtill aſleep, though the muſick, 
G4 relulting 
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reſulting from the Taliſman he had 
touched, kept continually playing on, 
ſometimes a fine Allegro, and at others 
an affecting Andante; pieces, that in fact 
could not have been more exquiſite, 
Had they even been compoſed by Jomclli 
himfelf, We cannot pretend to ſpecify, 
whether it was owing to the influence 
of one of theſe Andantes, or whether 
(as is often the cale) it proceeded from 
any doubt that aroſe in his mind, as to 
the ſufficiency of teſtimony that might 
reſult from the only ſenſe left him in 
this circumſtance, or as to the certainty 
of that incomparable beauty lying on the 
Sopha's being any thing more than a 
mere illuſion (a matter, nothing extra- 
ordinary in an enchanted Palace) ] ſay, 
we cannot pretend to aſſert, whether we 
are to attribute, to one or other of theſe 
cauſes, the pains which Biribinguer took 
to aſſure himſelf of the truth of ſo 
unuſual a phenomenon, by rene wing his 
late inveſtigations. However, ſo it was; 
and ſoon after, new and freſh experi- 
ments were ſuper- added; — and all theſe, 
as well as the moſt violent concomitant 
ſymptoms of a paſſion, which preſently 
rvoſe to the higheſt pitch of Enthuſiaſm 
and intoxication of the ſenſes, no longer 
allowed 
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allowed him to doubt, but that he had 
the beauteous Salamandra within his 
arms ;—that very identical She, whoſe 
viſible form, found in the apartments of 
the Palace, had ſo tranſported him. This 
idea, and the enchanting glow of colours 
with which his memory ſupplied the 
imperfection of the fifth ſenſe, — the 
only one now at his command —put him 
too far beſide himſelf, to allow him at this 
juncture any recollection of his beloved 
Milkmaid, his quondam firm reſolutions, 
or all the Pompion's grave exhortations- 
In a word, he became more and more 
enterprizing; and the obſcurity of the 
room; which gradually incr as 2 and. 
which he took for an encouragement to 
his enterprize, joined to the muſick of 
the Taliſman, which grew more and 
more tender and pathetick ; all this can 
hardly be thought very well calculated 
tomoderate his tranſports Here we find 
a {mall Hiatus or Chaſm in the originak 
of this memorable Hiſtory, which there- 


fore we muſt leave to the Scriublerus's: . 


and Benlleys of the age to fill up, not 
caring to hazard a fingle conjecture of 
our own, upon what its contents might 
be: ] Biribinquer, continues the Hiſtorian, 
was juſt emerging from one of thoſe 

| G 5, extaſies, 
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extaſies, which, to ſome of the Indian 
Philoſophers, appear ſo delectable and 


charming, that in the continual dura- 


tion of ſuch raptures they have inclined 
to place the higheſt degree of felicity,— 
when lo! he perceived that the fair In- 
viſible anſwered his careſſes with becom- 
ing ſenſibility. He judged from thence 
ſhe muſt now be awake, and therefore 
failed not to tell her, in that ſublime 
language to which he had been ſed in 


the Fairy Meliſotta's Bee-hive, the ſame 


ſweet things which Cxyſtallina and Mirabella 


had heard from him before on a like oc- 


caſion. The inviſible fair one anſwered 
to all theſe fine Declamations, Eulogiums, 
Exclamations, Proteſtations, and ſo forth, 
only by fighs ; ſhe modeſtly depreciated 
her own chartns, and ſeemed to doubt 
of the Prince's conſtancy, but in ſuch 
a manner, that a lover leſs enthufiaſtick 
than Hiribinguer might have thought the 


declaration mifplaced in the mouth of 


ſo lovely a perſon. The Prince, how- 
ever, who was not then in a mood for 


verbal argumentation, contented himſelf 


with ſimply redoubling his careſſes, the 
common method of removing theſe ſorts 


of doubts. She paid all poſſible atten- 
tion to his reaſonings, without ſeeming a 


whit 
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whit more convinced than before. Have 
you not loved Mirabella and Cry/tallma, 
as much as me? ſaid ſhe, Did not 
you tell both of them the ſame paſſionate 
and tender things? Did not you make 
them as many proteſtations, and did you 
not give them the ſame proofs ; — yet 
neither of them, charming as they ap- 
peared to you in the firſt intoxication of 
ur ſenſes, was capable of ſtealing you 

a ſingle day from the Milkmaid, whom 
you had taken it into your head to run 
after? Ah! Biribinguer, the fate of theſe 
my predeceſſors does but too plainly tell 
me what mine will be, and how think 
you then that I can reſt eaſy or ſatisfied, 
under the irklome. uncertainty of loſing 
you, like them, in a few ſhort hours?“ 
—Binribinquer replied, by giving her the 
ſtrongeſt and molt ſolemn aſſurances 
of a laſting and unbounded: love. He 
inſiſted upon it, that ſhe debaſed her 
own figure and accompliſhments, by 
comparing herſelf. with two Fairies, who, 
as he oblerved, were . not ſufficiently 
lovely to inſpire him with more than a 
tranſient liking ; and by all the Cupids 
he ſwore to her, that from the firſt mo- 
ment of his being ſo lucky as to behold 
her pourtrait in the great Saloon, the 
| G 6 Milk 
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Milkmaid, who gave her ſo much uneaſi- 
neſs, had retained no more empire over 
him than any other Milkmaid in the 
world. This aſſurance did but weakly 
ſoothe the apprehenſions of the fair In- 
viſible; and Biribinguer found himſelf 
obliged to exhauſt all his Rhetorick in 
order to overcome her obſlinate incredu- 
lity.—“ O beautiful Invifible, he cried, 
why cannot I call the whole earth and 
all the elements with their inhabitants 
to witneſs, when I ſwear to you the 
moſt inviolable fidelity.”—* We are all 
of us Witneſſes,” exclaimed a vaſt num- 
ber of voices, male and female, that 
'came from perſons on all fides round 

Biribinguer, who, to ſay the truth, could 
never have thought of being thus taken 
at his word, rofe up with ſome confu- 
fon, to ſee from whence theſe voices 
proceeded. But, O Heavens! what 
tongue is ſufficiently eloquent to expreſs 
the trouble and horror he felt at ſeeing 
the whole apartment all on a ſudden 
blazing with light around him ?—In the 
very Cabinet, which had borne witneſs 
to his inconſtancy and infidelity, he 
behbeld, O wonderful, terrible fight! 
Inſtead of the beautiful Salamandra, he 
1 beheld 
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beheld himſelf locked in the arms of 
that very deformed Gnomida to whom 
he had fo lately adjudged the Prize of 
beauty. But what above all completed 
his confuſion and dillreſs, was to ſee 
himſelf furrounded on every fide by He's. 
and She's, whom of all living he would 
laſt have choſen to be ſpectators of his. 
preſent ſtate. Theſe perſons were cruel 


enough to burſt out into immoderate fits 


of laughing, at the very moment he was: 
diſengaging himſelf from his monſtrous. 
fair one. He was ready to fink into the 
earth, what with ſhame on one hand, 
and averſion on the other, while the 
whole palace rung with unbounded: 
bughter from every buſy Spectator. On 
the right ſide of the Sopha he ſaw, Oh! 
how at that inſtant could he have wiſhed 
for blindneſs and inuviſibility !—he ſaw 
the Fairy Cry/talina, holding in her 
hand little Grigri: on the left fide, ap- 
peared the charming Mirabella with her 
dear Flox, who now cut a far better 
figure as Salamander, than in his late 
condition of a big-bellied Pompion. But 
what above all added torture in extreme 
to the unhappy Biribinguer, was to be- 
hold the Fairy Caproſena with his beau- 
tiful Milkmaid, and clole beſide them, 

| old 
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old Padmanaba, holding the fair Sala- 
mandra in his hand, both ſeated upon a 
cloud intermixed with azure and gold, 
borne by young Sy/phs, and caſting diſ- 
dainful looks at him! © Oh, mighty 
well! Prince Brribmquer, cried the Fai airy 
Cryſtallina ;, upon my word, Prince, I 
pardon you now for the impatience you 
ſhewed to get rid of me. He who goes 
in purſuit of ſuch a conqueſt, certainly 
cannot exerciſe too much diligence to 
obtain it.” — And, Prince Biribinguer, 
cried Grigri, taking up the converſation, 
I ſuppoſe you may now recollect, that 
I am not under any particular obliga- 
tion to ſuppoſe myſelf greatly indebted 
to your care: for had it only depended 
upon You, I fancy I might have con- 
tinued a Pee as I was for ever; but in 
your preſent ſituation it would really 
be cruel to laugh at you. Only then 
lock upon what has befallen you, as a 
puniſhment you have well deſerved for 
more reaſons than one; and ſo good- 
bye to you!”—* If the Fair-one with 
whom you have ſo unexpettedly been 
* (faid Mirabella with a malicious 
wy were” = in all reſpects thus worthy 
of your attention, you have at leaſt the 
— of. finding her neither prudiſh 


nor. 


* 
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nor formal.” —“ As to myſelf, cried he 
that had been the Pompion, J ought in- 
deed to be mortified for having recover- 
ed, at the expence of your happineſs, 
my natural ſhape, and the poſſeſſion of 
my dear Mirabella; but having ſo gene- 
rouſly warned you before-hand of the 
conſequences of a freſh infidelity, while I 
was but a poor Pompion, you will not blame 
me, if I rejoice as a Salamander, to fee 
you puniſhed for the contempt of my 
precautions.” — © See now, unhappy, 
but juſtly puniſhed Biribinguer, (exclaim- 
ed the Fairy Caproſma, with a hoarſe 
diſſonant eagerneſs of voice,) ſee how 
Caramuſſal has guarded thee againſt my 
anger and refentments! Look here, and 
behold the amiable Galactina, whom thon 
lovedſt as a Milkmaid, and of whom, 
in ſpite of my hatred towards thee, a too 
favourable fate had deſtined thee the 
{ole poſſeſſion, had not thy own thrice 
perpetrated infidehty rendered thee uns, 
worthy of her.” —* Little as thou haſt 
merited it at my hands, poor Prince! 
ſaid the beauteous Milkmaid, if my com- 
paſſion could avail thee any thing, thou 
thouldſt be leſs unhappy : for full well 
I ſee, the puniſhment thou haſt been made 
to ſuffer is greater even than thy crime ; 
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nay, I verily believe, that the Fairies and 


Enchanters have at leaſt had as great a 
ſhare in thy dilaſter, as any to which 
thy own faultineſs hath. contributed. 


At thele words Biribinquer lifted up his 


eyes, and darted a look full of inex- 
preſſible ſenſibilities at his belt. beloved 
Milkmaid: then, ſinking to the ground, 
he heaved a great figh that ſeemed as 
if life and ſoul fled with it, and lay 
proſtrate without power to utter a hingle 
word. Learn, admirable Biribinguer, 

cried old Padmanaba ſtanding on the 
other ſide of him; learn, thou rare pat- 
tern of Wiſdom and Conſtancy, and 
from hence be convinced that Padmanaba 
is not yet ſo old as to let thy temerity 
eſcape unpuniſhed. Let thy Hiſtory, 
through ſucceſſive and uncounted ages, 
be tranſmitted to the lateſt poſterity, 
from Goſſip to Goſſip, from one old 
Wife to another; that ſo they may learn 
how equally dangerous it is for any one 
to conſult the great Caramuſſal about 
Fates or Fortunes, or to look upon a 
Milkmaid before the expiration of his 


_ eighteenth. year,” 


Padmanaba had ſearce done ſpeaking, 
when all on a ſudden were heard terrible 
ae of Thunder, — with 
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ſtreams of Lightening, and ſuch a furi- 
ous Tempeſt, that the whole Palace 
ſhook with its violent concuſſions, juſt as 
if an Earthquake were rooting up the 
very foundations. Every one preſent, 
excepting only the deſpairing Biribinquer, 
was ſtruck with fear and horror; and 
even old Padmanaba himſelf perceived, 
that the Storm proceeded from a power 
faperior to his own. In an inſtant the 
roofs of the Palace, with the ceiling of 
the roorh above them, were all torn 
off, while, amidſt the Thunders and 
Lightenings, they beheld the great Cara- 
muſ/al mounted on a Hippogriff, and de- 


ſcending from the clouds. He alighted, 


and took his place betwixt old Pad- 
manaba and the Fairy Caproſina. The 
Prince Biribinguer, cried Caramuſſal with 
a majeſtick voice, is ſufficiently puniſh- 
ed. Fate is ſatisfied, and I take him 
under my protection. Vaniſh, unworthy 
Strumpet ! continued he, touching the 
Gnomida with his Wand; — and now, 
Prinee Biribinguer, chooſe you out from 
amongſt theſe four fair females, the Sala- 
mandra, the Sylphide, the Undina, or the 
Mortal, whichever you beſt approve. She 
whom your own heart ſhall fix upon, 
mall be your Wife, and cure. you of 
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that inconſtancy, which hitherto, it muſt 
be owned, has been your fault.” 

Had Padmanaba had any, he could 
have gnaſhed his teeth for ſpite, at ſeeing 
the whole plot of the Drama ſo unex- 
pectedly unravelled. As to the fair 
ones, they all together kept their eyes 
fixed upon the Prince; and you might 
particularly read in thoſe of the young 
Saiamandra, who hitherto had not uttered 
a ſingle word, that rather than old Pad- 
manaba ſhould have ſubſtituted the ugly 
Gnom:da in her ſtead, ſhe could have 
gladly been permitted to repreſent her 
own ſelf in propria perſond. But Biribinquer, 
who in a moment paſſed from one 
extreme to another, that is to ſay, from 
the greateſt grief, and deepeſt deſpair, to 
the higheſt feſtivity and joy, did not 
heſitate a minute where to chooſe ; tho 
the elementary Ladies infinitely ſurpaſſed 
his Milkmaid in beauty, all their charms 
could not, however, obtain from him 
more than a tranſient regard, when 
he conſidered his deareſt Galactina. 
He threw himſelf at the feet of that 
charming young creature, and implored 
her pardon for all his faults, in terms 
full of a fincere penitence, and a love 
ſo violent, that, unable to call up cruelty 
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enough not to flatter him at leaſt with 
hope, ſhe at length ſuffered herſelf to 
be moved by his intreaties. Caramu//al, 
at whole feet alſo in like manner he laid 
himſelf proſtrate, raifed him from the 
ground, took him by the hand, and 
led him towards the Princeſs Galactina. 
Receive, ſaid he, from my hands, the 
Prince Cacamiello, for ſince the views, 
with which I had the other appellation 
beltowed upon him, are fulfilled, this 1s 
his preſent name. Biribinguer and the 
M:lzmaid now no longer exiſt. Both of 
them therefore having ſatisfied the,caprice 
of their ſtars, and paid their tribute to 
the Faery Science ; nothing, more remains 
to do, than to reſtore Prince Cacamiello 
to his royal parents, and bind him by 
an indiſſoluble tie to the Princeſs Galac- 
tina, * You, bright Fairies ! continued 
he, turning toward Cry/lallma and Mira- 
bella, you, I hope, have reaſon to be 
content with my proceedings; having 


your former ſhape, together with your 


Lovers, reſtored to you by my care. 
But, as it would be unjuſt that I ſhould 
be the only one to return back empty- 
handed, I here diſpenſe old Padmanaba 
from every care whatever, and ſhall 
keep for mylelf the beautiful * 
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dra, whoſe reſidence with him could leave 
her no other employment than to ſleep, 
and to be inviſible.“ 

So ſaying, the great Caramuſſal ſmote 
the air thrice with his Wand, and in- 
ſtantly found himſelf with the Prince 
and Princeſs in the King's cabinet; who, 
as may well be imagined, was full of 
joy to behold once more his ſon and 
heir, accompanied with ſo beautiful a 
Princeſs, and with ſo fine a name. Soon 
after the nuptials were celebrated with 
great pomp and ceremony. The new 
married couple loved un other as 
long as they could, enriching the world 
with Sons and Daughters, and at length, 
on the old King's departure for the 
nineteenth world, King Cacamiello go- 
verned ſo wiſely in his ſtead, that the 
ſubjects under his ſway found little or 
no difference betwixt the Father and Son. 
In reward for the good ſervices which 
his ftiend Fox, while a Pompion, had 
rendered him, he made him his prime 
Vizir; nor did the Fairy Cry/tallina or 
Mirabella ever fail of appearing at Court 
as often as the Queen lay in. Cry/tat- 
lina always brought with her the little 
Grigri, who, in Tpite of his uglineſs, 

met with the approbation of moſt Po 
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the maids of honour; a circumſtance 
by no means palatable to their reſpective 
admirers. It muſt be owned, Laid all 
the Ladies with an unanimous voice, that 
Grigri, in ſpite of his uglinels, is the 
moſt —_— n n in the world!“ 


4 "HERE then, at Jeng th fad Don 
Gabriel, concludes the Hiſtory of Prince 
Birubinquer, which is equally as true 
as it is inſtructive. Happy ſhall I 
eſteem myſelf, if I have ſucceeded in 
my undertaking, Which was at once to 
amuſe you, and to cure the fair Ja- 
cintha of her prejudices againſt the Fairies 
and F har | 
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Remark on the hene H: 22 


F you 5 no other 4 but 
that, Don Gabrie, ſaid *Facintha, 
I am one ſorry to find you have ſo ill 
ſucceeded. | To tell you the truth, I 
believe it is impoſſible to puſh. the matter 


on im rtinence and extravagant folly 
e 2 farther 


- > — — 


CI — —— 4 * —— — 


142 The Adventures of 


farther in a Tale than you have done: 
and certainly Don Sylvio muſt have been 


very credulous and honeſt-hearted, if 
be has not perceived that your ſole 


view was to put the Fairies out of all 
credit or countenance with him.”—* You 
judge very rigorouſly, Madam, replied 
Don Eugenio: "Tis true, all nature is 
turned topſy-turvy in this Hiſtory from 
one end to the other: *Tis equally true, 


that the characters which it exhibits are 


as impertinent, as the adventures it relates 
are incredible; and that if we were to 


Judge of either accord: ing to the princi- 
ples of Reaſon, Probability, and Morali- 


ty, nothing could be invented more out- 


of,: the- way, or more abſurd. But then, 


in ſo doing, we might exerciſe as little 
Juſtice, as if we ſhould chooſe to de- 
termine the climate of Siberia from that 
of Valencia, or our country politeneſs from 
that of the Chineſe. The land of the 
Fairies is ſituated beyond the confines 
of nature; it is governed by its own 
laws, or, to ſpeak more accurately, like 


certain Republicks which I don't chooſe 


to name, it is governed by no laws at 


all. There is no judging of one Faery- 


tale but by another Faery-tale; and 
e ma in this point of view, Bin- 


binquer 
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binquer is not only as probable and as 
inſtructive, but in all reſpects more in- 
tereſting, than any other tale in the 
world.“ (excepting the Hiſtory of the Four 


Facardins.)—* But pray now, demanded 


Facintha, I could be glad to know what 
you find ſo inſtructive in this tale.” — 
„ Moraliſts by profeſſion, replied Don 
Eugenio, perſons who are capable of 
extracting a whole ſyſtem of Morality 


from one of Tibullus's Elegies, would 


undouhtedly give you a better anſwer 
to this queſtion than I. However, not 
entirely to give my poſition, Do tell me, 
are not irregularity and a vicious con- 
duct, conſtantly and uniformly puniſhed 
in this Hiſtory ?—lIs not virtue at length 
rewarded in the perſon of the fair Milk- 
maid ? and does not the whole tale very 


convincingly make good the moral maxim, 


That the fooliſh curioſity of wiſhing 
to pry into futurity, with a purpole of 
extricating ourſelves from the lot aſſigned 
us, is equally imprudent and dangerous?” 

If the big-bellied King had not conſulted 
the great Caramiſſal, we ſhould never 


have known uit was dangerous for the 


Prince to look at a Milkmaid till he 
was eighteen years of age ;—and, by the 
fame rule, he could never have rettived 


the name of Biribinquer, He might 


have 
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have been brought up in his Father's 
court as other Princes are; and when 
it had been time for him to. marry, his 

arents might have demanded by their 
Ambaſſadors the Princeſs Galactina; and 
thus every thing would have come 
about in the natural courſe of things, 
Now the curiolity of the King, and the 
fatal oracle of the great Caramu//al, were 
the alone cauſe of all his diſaſters. The 
means made ule of to hinder the Prince 
from ſeeing any Milkmaid, were pre- 
ciſely what facilitated their union ; not 
to ſay, that the name Biribinguer, which 
in fact conſtantly extricated him out of 
every difficulty, could have been of no 


uſe or avail, becauſe the Prince would 


never have engaged in ſuch adven- 
tures as he did, had he never been 
ſo called.” —* You are perfectly in the 
right, ſaid Donna Felicia; but herein you 
obſerve, conſiſts the greateſt beauty of the 
narrative; or, to ſpeak more properly, 
if this ſingle circumſtance had been taken 
away, the whole Hiſtory of Prince Biri- 
| binquer, inſtead of being one of the 
drolleſt Faery-tales in the world, would 
have become merely one of thoſe dull 
common ſtories, which at beſt are only 


fit to make a News-paper paragraph, 
| WY! or 
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or“ a Hiſtory of my own times; and that 


would have been a great pity. In ſhort, 
whether it be trifling, or impertinent, or 
not, I take the Prince Biribinguer under 
my protection; and had I but the honour 
of wearing a hat and ſword, I would 
maintain it againſt all opponents, that 
the love of Prince Biribinguer, the virtue 
of the Lady Cry/talling, the delicacy of 
Mirabella, her habits of dry-water, and 
diſtractions of mind; that the Giant 
Caraculiamborix, the Oſtrich's Egg, and 
Pea-ſhells; the Whale, with the Lakes, 
Iſles, and enchanted Structures it con- 


tains within its belly; the Palace of 


compacted Fire, the Pompion that talks 
ſo fluently, and knows the courſe of the 
Stars ſo well; together with all the 
other marvellous and unexpected circum- 
ſtances that ſwarm in this tale, do make 
it the moſt comical ſtory of all ſtories 
that ever I heard in my days.” —* You 
have forgot, ſaid Facintha, the Carp 
which ſung ſuch fine Opera Airs, the 


rope-dancing Dog, and thoſe fiery glances 


of Biribinguers eye, that melted the 
pebbles of the rivulet into glaſs.” —< Per- 
mit me moreover to add, faid Don 
Gabriel, You will hardly meet with any 
tale more abundantly rich in materials 
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of the moſt precious and coſtly kinds; 
For certain I am, that in no Cabinet of 
curioſities throughout Europe will you 
meet with a Milk-pail compoſed of 
Rubies; nor do I know of any en- 
chanted Garden, where the fountaing 
and water baſons are ſet round with 
large cut Diamonds.” | OT ST. 
Hitherto Don Sylvio had liſtened with 
great attention to all that had been ſaid; 
but obſerving that each of the company 
had delivered his or her ſentiment, and 
that they were waiting for his own opt- 
nion, he addreſſed them very gravely 
thus: © I muſt own to you I could 
either have wiſhed Prince Hiribinguer 
had been more faithful to his Milkmaid, 
who really muſt have been a very 'ami- 
able young creature,—or elſe I could 
Have been glad to have ſeen him more 
ſeverely chaſtiſed for his irregular con- 
duct. But,. —excepting this ſingle circum- 
ſtance, together with the characters and 
deportment of ſome other perſonages in 
the Hiſtory, which never can be approv- 
ed of—1 do not ſee what there 1s in the 
whole Hiſtory of this Prince, either 
impertinent, impoſſible, or contrary to 
nature.”—* How ! Don Sylvio, ſaid Facin- 
tha; and do you ſuppoſe all thoſe _— 
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tous things about the Giant's picking 
his teeth with a great hedge-ſtake, the 
Whale's throwing from his noſtrils de- 
lages of water for fifty leagues round, 
the ſoft Rocks, the ſinging Fiſhes, aid 
talking Pompions ; pray do you ſuppoſe 
all this natural and poſſible PP —** Un- 
doubtedly, beautiful Facmtha! replied 
Dog Sylvio; unleſs we choole to mea- 
ſurè what is poſſible to nature by that 
infinitely ſmall portion of nature that 
lies before our immediate fight, or by 
what we ſee happen every day we live. 
"Tis true, Caraculiumborix is a monſter 
in compariſon with common men; but 


he becomes a Pygmy compared with 


an inhabitant of Saturn, whoſe ſize, as 
a great Aſtronomer informs us, we are 
to meaſure and reckon by leagues. And 
why might there not be a Whale large 
enough to contain Lakes and Iſlands 
within its belly, ſince there are little 
Inſects in water, compared with which, 
a. common-ſ1zed- Greenland Whale is at 


leaſt as huge and bulky, as the Whale 


in queſtion is in compariſon with a Green- 
land Whale.” —* Oh; as to the Whale, 
interrupted Don Gabriel, its poſſibility 
cannot be diſputed, ſince in all Iikelihood 
it is wy _ with that which Lucian 
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fo circumſtantially deſcribes in his au- 
thentick Hiſtories, and in which he dif. 
covered a wide country, that was then 
inhabited by five or fix different nations, 
who were continually at war with each 
other. So that probably at the time 
when Padmanaba erected his palace in 
the Whale's belly, theſe hoſtile nations 
might have utterly extirpated one ano- 
ther. The only thing that can render 
this affair incredible, ſeems to be, that 
Biribinguer is ſaid to have ſeen there a 
Sun, Moon, and Stars. —“ As to that, 
ſaid Don Sy, I do not apprehend it 
means that a Sun, or Moon, or Stars 
really held their courſe in the Whale's 
belly, but only that it ſeemed fo to the 


Prince; and ſuch an illuſion Padmanaba 


by his art might very eaſily have 
effected. That Sun and thoſe Stars for 
_ inſtance, might be ſo many Salamanders 

ſtationed by Padmanaba to ſhine at cer- 
tain diſtances, to form a kind of ſphere, 
and obſerve a regular courſe of rotation, 


and indeed there are certain circum- 


ſtances which make me incline to think 
that the thing was ſo.”—* I ſhould be 


mighty glad, ſaid Jacin/ha, to know what 
Don Sylvio calls Impoſlible ! for at his 


rate of extending the bounds of poſſi- 


bility, 
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bility, I ſuppoſe every thing a perſon 


could imagine in the delirium of a 
raging fever might be poſſible. If there 
be ſuch things as compacted fire and 
dry water, there muſt equally be ſup- 

ſed golden lead, or a ſquare circle.” — 
Pardon me, fair Facintha, replied Don 
Sytoio, this argument is not ſo ſubſtantial 
as you may think it. Rotundity or 
roundneſs makes the eſſence of a circle, 
and therefore it is impoſſible to conceive 
a ſquare circle, But how could you 
prove fluidity to be an eflential quality 
of water and fire? Don't we every 
Winter ſee Ice, which is nothing more 
than ſolid compacted water: then why 


might not the power or art of elementary 


Genii produce dry water or compacted 
fire? I apprehend, continued he, that 
the true ſource of thoſe erroneous judge- 
ments which are commonly paſſed upon 
every wonderful event, ſprings from this 
falle preſumption, That whatever cannot 
be explained by cauſes corporeal and 
palpable to the ſenſes, is Impoſſible ; as 
it the powers of Spirits, to which cor- 
poreal things are but the merely groſs 
unanimated tools and inſtruments, muſt 
not neceſſarily and infinitely ſurpaſs the 
mechanical and borrowed powers of thofe 
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ſame inſtruments. Upon this footing, I 


am firmly perſuaded that many things 


are held impoſſible, -only becauſe they 
are incomprehenſible to our ignorance ; 
and is not this being pretty nearly as 
raſh as the Savage would be, who ſhould 
fancy the enchanted modulation of ſounds 


drawn by a Virtuoſo through the flops of 


his German Flute, to be poſſible, merely 
becauſe he himſelf can get nothing out of 


his calumet, (or pipe of ſtraw) but 


boarſe, diſſonant, and mn-barmonious 
tones — Upon the whole then, I find 


nothing impoſſible in the Hiſtory of 
Prince Hiribinguer, and (taking for grant- 


ed the Hiſtonan's authenticity) I do not 


ſee why it might not be as real as 
genuine, and as worthy of credit as any 
other Hiſtory whatever. — Aye, now, 
you are come to the very point, 


laid Don Gadritl. Every thing depends 


upon the authenticity of witneſſes; for, 
though we might grant a conditional 
poſſibility to all thoſe wonderful things 
with which Hiſtorians and Poets have 
filled the world, or at leaſt to the major 
part of what they have ſaid; yet are all 
theſe things, notwithſtanding, only mere 
Chimeras, till our reaſon can have proof 


inconteſtible laid before it, that they 2 
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exiſt, or that they really have exiſted: 
but till then, I muſt confeſs to you, the 
cauſe of Hiſtorical truth, as it reſpects 
Faery-tales and Stories about ſpirits, 1s 
in no {mall danger, unleſs you can pro- 

' duce better vouchers for their veracity 
than the Prince Biribinguer.— But 
pray why ſo?” demanded Don Sui 
haſtily, * Becauſe, replied Don Gabriel, 
this whole Hiſtory is of my own inven- 
tion.” — Of your invention cried the 
other, not a little thunderſtruck ; ah! 
Don Gabriel, I could not have expected 
ſuch an artificial trick from you. But 
prithee now, did not you mention the 
name of an Hiſtorian, from whom you 
told us you had taken the whole ?'— 
Pardon me Don Sylvio, ſaid Don 
Gabriel, the matter is ſuch as 41 have 
informed you. I wanted to ſee how far 
you would carry your prepoſſeſſions in 
favour of Faery-ſcience, and therefore 
uled my utmoſt endeavours, (ſaving your 
preſence) to invent a Story ſo extrava- 
gantly out-of-the-way, ſo  marvellouſly 
impertinent, and fo  contradittory, as 
that you have juſt been hearing: and 
this is the ſole origin of Prince Biri- 
binguer. But at the ſame time I muſt as 
freely confeſs to you, that it was not 
H4 poſſible 
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ſible for me to invent any thing fo 
abſurd, but what the like has already 
been faid in other Faery-tales, and I 
might eaſily have foreſeen that this 
Analogy would delude you. Believe me, 
Don Sywo, the Authors of Faery-tales, 
and moſt of ſuch marvellous ſtories, 
had as little intention to impoſe them 
upon people of ſenſe, as I 'myſelf have 
had. They had nothing more 1n view 
than to amuſe the imagination; and 
for my own part I muſt own to you, 
I am fonder of ſuch Tales than of any 
lyſtems of Metaphyſicks. I know that 
Lach among the Ancients and Moderns, 
there are perſons of great merit, who 
have diverted themſelves at their leiſure 
hours in writing tales—and many peo- 

le far ſuperior to myſelf, perſons who 
| lere the gravity of their character 
better than ever I ſhall do, have pre- 
ferred theſe toys of fancy to any other 
works of Genius. Who, for inſtance, 
does not like Arigſtos Orlando furioſo, 
which yet in fact is but a long ſtring 
of Faery- tales? I could ſay much more 
in their favour, if I were now pro- 
feſſedly called upon to draw up an 
apology for them. But, however, all this 


does not prevent Tales from being only 


Tales, 
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Tales, and tho' the Salamanders, Sylph:des, 
Fairies, and Cabbaliſts afford us a deal of 
pleaſure, when the materials are worked 
up by the hand of an ingenious Poet; 
yet certain it is, they are at beſt but 
merely chimerical beings, for whoſe 
reality no better reaſon or argument 
can be urged, than I ſhould be capable 
of urging in behalf of Prince Biribin- 

quer. — Sir, ſaid Don Hlvio, you ſeem 
not to conſider, that there is no denying - 
the exiſtence of Fairies and elementar 
Spirits; of the Cabbala, or that occult 
Philoſophy, which gives to Sages the 
power of ſubjecting thoſe ſpirits to their 
controul, without Sver-turning the baſis 
of all Hiſtorical, faith: For, is not all 
Hiſtory in general unanimouſly in their 
favour ?”—** Poſlibly, replied Don Gabriel, 

you may have read the Hiſtory of the 
Count de Gabalis, in which this argument 
is puſhed to the higheſt degree of pro- 
bability of which it is capable. But all 
that can poſſibly ariſe in proof from 
thence would be, that Hiſtory is mixed 
up with fables and falſhoods ; and this 
is an evil which we ought entirely to 
impute to the feeble underſtanding, the 
ſiniſter views, or at leaſt the vanity of 
Hiſtorians ; which, in my mind, is the 
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true ſource of thoſe many pernicious 
errors with which we ſee whole Societies 
contaminated. Do you ſuppoſe that 
Biribinguer's Hiſtory, for example, would 
be a halfpenny worth more credible, if 
it were related word for word by the 
Hiſtorian Palzphatus ?—How ſhould we 
be able to know, whether an Author, 
who exiſted three thouſand years ago, 
and whole hiſtory no leſs than his cha- 
racter are equally unknown to us, had 
even a wiſh or deſire to tell us the 
truth? and ſuppoling he had, might he 
not be a very credulous creature him- 
ſelf? Might he not have ſet himſelf to 
work upon very vile materials? and 
might he not have been egregiouſly 
deceived either by his own prejudices, 
or by falſe intelligence? Or, even ſup- 
poſing him perſonally clear from all 
this, yet may not his. Hiſtory, written 
two or three thouſand years ago, — 
what by lapſe of time, or the negligence 
of tranſcribers, —have been altered, in- 
terpolated, or enlarged by ſuppoſitious 
emendations ? So long then as we are not 
capable of proving that in every Ad- 
venture of Hiribinguer, and, as it were, 
in every Page, any one of theſe poſſible 
caſes might happen, even Herodocus * 
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ſelf. could not be a ſufficient voucher 
for the truth of this pretended Hiſtory. 
I own to you, the teſtimony of a Tacitus 
or a Hume might be of great au- 
thority for the exiſtence of elementary 
Spirits, or for any thing elle not to be 
met with in the known beaten circle of 
human ſcience. But unhappily for the 
Marvellous; they cannot boaſt th themſelves 
of ſo reſpectable and weighty a teſti- 
mony: and put the caſe, that amongſt 
the infinite number of wonders of this 
' ſort, V/hich from the creation of the world 
have reached by tradition all nations of 
the earth from generation to generation, 
and been partly believed by them; L 
ſay, putting the caſe that any one amongſt 
all theſe ſhould be found to have incon- 
teſtible authority on its fide ; theſe, not- 
withſtanding, could render the reſt not 
a whit more credible, nor weaken the 
force of this general principle. So that 
whatever is not analogous to the ordi- 


The Reader will obſerve. a pretty fizeable 
Anachronijm in this place; which, unfortunately, is 
not the only one in the courſe of the work, and 
which poſſibly might excite doubts reſpecting the 
authenticity of this whole Hiſtory, We therefore 
leave it with the Critics either to remove the 
ſtumbling block, or to trim and idolize it Juſt as 
mT pleaſe, 

H 6 "nary 
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nary courſe of nature, according to the con- 
ception which our ſenſes are capacitated to 
form of it, nor analogous to the daily 
experience of the generality of mankind, 
has for this reaſon a very ſtrong and 
almoſt invincible preſumption of falſe- 
hood againſt it. This is one of thoſe 
principles which the univerſal ſentiment 
of mankind fully juſtifies - tho by the way 
it abſolutely annihilates the exiſtence of 
Fairies and all that belongs to them.“ 
The Ladies had retired the moment 
they obſerved that the converſation was 
taking a ſcientifick turn. Don Si did 
not come too ſo eaſily as his adver- 
ſary at firſt imagined he would. He 
availed himſelf of every advantage, that 
the apparent connection between this 
matter and others (on which Don Gabriel, 
after the manner of the Huſſars, could 
only fight him flying.) ſeemed to lay in 
his way. But after ſeeing himſelf forced 
into his laſt entrenchments, by the ſkill 
of his antagoniſt, all that he had left 
him to do, was to appeal in his turn 
to thoſe ſelf-expertences by which the 
other had thought to convince him. Don 
Sylvio, however, ſoon found he ſhould 
gain but little by fighting with ſuch a 
Philoſopher as Don Gabriel, at his own 
jeg * weapons; 
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weapons; who proved to him, that par- 
ticular and extraordinary experiences, 
whenever they contradict the general ex- 
perience, are always to be ſuſpected; 
and that in order to conſtitute fuch an 
evidence as ſhould oblige reafon to yield, 
it required arguments ſo cogent, that 
amidſt a thouſand ſuch private and ex- 
traordinary experiences, there is hardly 
one to be found, which, upon a clole 
examination, can keep even ſo much ap- 
pearance of probability as was neceſſary 
to ground a ſtrong Preſumption. The 
better to explain his axtoms, he took for 
an example the viſions of Siſter A4 

> Agreda, and inſenſibly fheathed himſelf 
ſo deep in ſpeculations, that the Tranſ- 
lator really, thonght them too profound 
for moſt readers of this preſent writ- 
ing. He has therefore retrenched them 
here, and the more willingly from ſeeing 
by the preface at the head of the 
Spaniſh manuſcript, that the Reverend 
Father Dominican to whole criticiſm the 
Book was committed, took occaſion from 
this innocent diſcourſe to interdict the 
printing of the whole work. Be that 
as it may, Don Eugenio himſelf thought 
good to put a ſtop to theſe Metaphy- 
tical reſearches. * Upon my word, 


ſaid 
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ſaid he, I am almoſt inclined to think, 


that if you wiſh to prove how far in 
theſe caſes prepoſſeſſion, or a too active 
imagination may deceive us, you have 
nothing more to do than refer us to 
Don Slvio's own perſonal experience. 


Now I will venture any wager you 


pleaſe, Don Slbio, that upon entering 
theſe gardens, and on ſeeing theſe pavil- 
lions, you thought you had got into 
ſome abode or other belonging to the 
Fairies: and yet moſt certain it is, that 
you are in no other individual ſpot than 
the Village of Lirias, for which my 
Grandfather Gu Hlas de Santillane is in- 
debted to the grateful generoſity of Don 
Alphonſo de Leyva; and the enlargements. 


and decorations that have been made in 


it, are partly his, and partly my father's, 
Don Felix de Lirias. You ſeem, n., 
dear Don Sylvio, to have ſeen fo little of 
the real world, that the reſemblance 
betwixt the gardens and buildings of 
Lirias, and thoſe which your imagination 
has picked up an acquaintance with in 
Faery-tales, might eahly induce you to 
take that for a production of Geniz and 


Fairies, which is no other than the work 


manſhip of very common and ordinary 
men. Do now, tell me ingenuouſly, 
2 | Don 
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Don Sylvio, did not you, on lecing my 
ſiſter, heſitate a moment about taking her 
for a Fairy ?—and yet my Chaplain. {hall 
prove to you by his Regilter of Bap- 
tiſms, that ſhe is no more than a Mortal, 
deſcended from good old Chriſtians, who 
were never in their life-times ſuſpected 
of magick or ſorcery. He ſhall alſo 
prove to you, that ſhe is really the 
rand-· daughter of the lovely Dorothea 
5. Tutella, deſtined to ſupply the place 
of my grandfather's dear Antonia, whom 
he had loſt; and between which ſaid 
Dorothea and my ſaid ſiſter, there is ſo 
ſtriking a reſemblance, that the pourtrait 
of the- one might. eaſily be taken for 
the pourtrait of the other.” 

This indiiction of particulars alone, 
had more effect than all Don Gabriels 
arguments. Don Sylvio (excepting a ſmall 
compliment he paid upon the occaſion 
to Donna Felicia's charms) found ſo 
little room for a reply, that by degrees 
he became very ſilent; — but it was only 
becauſe he was ſunk into a profound 
reſverie, which rendered him totally 
giddy, ſtupid, and inſenſible to every 
thing about him. Luckily it was now 
'time to go to a Comedy which Don 


— had ordered a {mall company 
of 


_— 


160 The Adventures, Ge. 


of ſtrolling Players to repreſent, whom 
he had retained at his houſe for ſome 
few weeks paſt. This agreeable diverſion 
of thought, and the preſence of Donna 
Felicia, which he enjoyed the whole 
evening, reſtored our Hero by degrees 
to his uſual gco4-temper : the politeneſs 
of fo fair a young creature, or (to ſpeak 
more properly) the tenderneſs which 
reigned in all her actions, preſently ani- 
mated Don Syivw's ſpirits into vivacity ; 
gave him eloquence, and led him to 
_ exert his utmoſt endeavours to pleaſe 
and to be pleaſed. In a word, that tone 
ol gaiety, ſprightlineſs, and great good- 
humour which Donna Felicia very aſſidu- 
ouſly imparted to the whole company, 
particularly at ſupper time, operated ſo 
powerfully upon our Hero, that he in- 
ſenſibly forgot the character he had un- 
dertaken to repreſent; Iaughed as heartily 
at Prince Biribinguer, and as perfectly 
deſpiſed all the Fairies, as if he had 
never believed in their exiſtence, nor 
had ever been in love with a blue But- 
terfly. $6 | 4 
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A remarkable Diſcovery. Singular diſcretiun 


of Pedrillo. 


Au Spaniſh author begins this Book 
with a ſort of apology, which he 


addreſſes to ſuch of his Readers as may 


poſſibly have been diſſatisfied with his 


conduct; becauſe truly, from the mo-—- 


ment of Donna Felicia's and Don Hlvios 
fo une xpectedly meeting in one of the 
pavillions at Lirias, honeſt Pedrillo has 

been 
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been fo totally neglected, and not ſuffered 

once to make his appearance, and divert 
both the company and reader with his 
laughable ſallies. 

We apprehend, ſays the Author, 
that it is a great defect in a Dramatical 
piece, when the Poet, who hath under- 
taken to conduct the characters, paſſions, 
virtues or follies of his perſonages thro' 
a labyrinth of complicated Incidents to 
the end propoſed; inſtead of giving his 
whole attention to thoſe perſonages, is 
every moment turning to * ſpectators 
for whom he writes, and putting them 
in mind of what is doing. This is 
ſometimes carried ſo far, that the writer 
is often obliged to make up for wo 
lame ditpofition of his plan, and poo 
contrivance of the cataſtrophe, by | + 
ing in an ad Spetlatores addrells to the 
audience by one or other of the per- 
formers. Now ſuch a Hiſtory as out's 
ſeems to be pretty much under the ſame 
. predicament. Indeed, if Pedrillo, like 
Punchinello in certain Comedies, was 
placed there only to make the Readers 
laugh, it might with juſtice be laid to 
our charge, that we have let ſlip more 
occaſions than one, in which he might 


have anſwered his deſtination, by amuſing 
his 


— 


Don SyLvio DE ROSALIVA. 163 


his partiſans. But Pedrillo, as the Reader 
muſt long ſince have obſerved, has a 
part much more important to perform; 
and even if, by making him appear in 
this Hiſtory, our deſign had been partly 
to amuſe our Readers with his drollery, 
yet certainly, this could only have been 
as an Under. plot, or (to expreſs ourſelves 
more learnedly) a ſinis ſecundarius; which, 
as every one knows, ought always to 
give place to the principal end in view, 
where there is not room ſufficient left 
for both together. Hence it is, that 
Pedrillo comes or goes, chatters away or 
holds his tongue, is buſied or idle, or 
even inviſible if need be, according to 
the nature of the ſervice he can do, 
ar as the relation between him and his 
maſter requires. While accompanying 
the latter on his wonderful expedition, 
he was in the right to talk away when 
and how he plealed, Don Sylvio having 
no better company to amuſe him: But 
the moment his maſter meets with more 
reſpectable Society, he retires either to 
the Footmen's Hall, or the fair Laura's 
apartment. It is true, ſome might ob- 
ject to us the example of Sancho Panga, 
who, in the Caſtle where his maſter (in 
ſpite of his enemies the Enchanters and 

| Moors). 
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Moors) was ſo well received, continu- 
ally made one of the company, had free 
* every where, and even enjoyed 
more than once the honour of talking 
with my Lady Dutcheſs face to face. But 
the Reader will be kind enough to re- 
member, that the buſineſs, there, was to 
make the ceremonious folly of the Knight, 
and the ſhrewd ſimplicity of the Squire 
ſerve equally as matter of diverſion. 
Here, on the contrary, in the ſeat at 
Lirias, the main point is how to cure our 


Hero as ſoon as poſſible of this enchant- 


ment of his brain, without giving our- 
-ſelves any great concern to inquire whe- 
ther our dear Readers, (who perhaps 


might rather chooſe to ſee him in his 


ſtate of madneſs,) are gainers or loſers 
by ſo important a Wir in his * 
lects. 

However, that we may not be re- 
proached with having ungratefully re- 
jected honeſt Pedrillo, when we had no 
longer any need of him, we have appro- 
priated a portion of this Chapter, on 
purpoſe to inform his admirers in few 


words, how this gallant youth paſſed 
his ſpare time alter his arrival at 


The | 


Lirias. 
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The Reader probably will remember, 
that the firſt time the agreeable Laura 
appeared to Pedrillo in the form of a 
Sylphide, ſhe had carried off his heart, 
though the poor young fellow hardly 
knew how. It muſt be confeſſed, that 
for a lover who found himſelf ſeized 
with the firſt fervours of a growing 

ſhon, the diſtraction of mind into 
which Mrs. Tereſilla threw him the ſame 
evening, was pretty violent. But in this 
reſpect Yedrillo was a ſecond Biribinguer. 
He was never once unfaithful to his 
Miſtreſs but when opportunity offered: 
Every freſh infidelity ſerved only to 
re-kindle his love ſo much the more 
ardently towards her, and he had no- 
thing more to do than to fee the real 
ſovereign Miſtreſs of his heart, — and 

preſently he forgot every other that had 
before been capable of pleaſing him. 
Such being the ſtate of things, nobody 
will wonder to hear that it required 
but little trouble to keep this faithful 
Valet at a diſtance from his maſter for 
two or three days. Laura, who had her 
miſtreſs's orders for that purpoſe, found 
the execution of thoſe orders eaſier, as 
Pedrillo was ſo intoxicated with the 
pleaſure of feeing and toying with her, 


that 
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that perhaps he would not have thought 

of Don Sylvio, during a longer ſpace of 

time, had not the Syphide hertelf firſt 
t him in mind of it. 5 
The tender paſſion, with which Pedrillo 

had been ſo happy as to inſpire this 


young Nymph, induced her to avoid no 


opportunities of being alone with him, 
whenever it could be done without 


noiſe, or her abſence being perceived. 


Accordingly it ſo happened, that the 
next morning after his arrival they met 
in a very ſhady thicket, which lay at the 
lower end of the Labyrinth, preciſely 


at the ſame time when the ladies and 
gentlemen were in converſation together 


in one of the pavillions belonging to the 


Garden. The reſt of the domeſticks 


were now taking their afternoon's nap. The 
gentle couple, as I ſaid, met there, with- 


out any mutual previous appointment; 


whether it was by chance only, or thro' 


the effect of that magnetick power and 


virtue already mentioned elſewhere. The 
intention of both was to take their 
Sieſta; but meeting here, as unexpected- 
ly as Dido and the Trojan Hero met in 


a Cave in times of old, nothing could 
be more natural than to ſit down and 
chatter away, inſtead of waſting the 


hours 
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hours in ſleep. Heat does not produce 
the ſame effect upon all men: for, tho 
the Naturaliſts inform us, that any 
great degree of it diſſipates the vital 
Fine and relaxes the fibres, Pedrillo, 
for his part, never found himſelf in a 
diſpoſition more calculated to form a 
dangerous Lover than on the preſent 
occaſion. Laura ſoon perceived it; and 
as, contrary to the cuſtom of Spani/h 
Chamber-maids, ſhe was neither wanton 
nor a prude, ſhe found herſelf obliged 
to give him to underſtand, that if a 
Lover wiſhed to convince her of his 
paſſion for her, it mult be by great diſ- 
cretion and much decorum. In conſe- 
quence of this rebuff, Pedrillo's fear of 
having offended her preſently effected 
what the heat might otherwiſe have 
done according to the ſyſtem of the 
Naturaliſts. He became as timid and as 
ſubmiſſive as the humbleſt adorer of the 
Queen of the Cryſtal Iſlands; promiſing - 
her, that if ſhe would not baniſh him 
from her preſence, he would be as gentle 
and innocent as a lamb, Upon theſe 
conditions Laura conſented to keep her 
ſeat beſide him, but at the ſame time 
wanted to divert him from that great 
attention which he continually paid to 

a her 
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ber charms. She accordingly turned 
the diſcourle ſo variouſly, and plied him 
with ſo many queſtions, that at length 


| ſhe got him to relate very circumſtan- 
tially, every thing he knew himſelf of 


his young Maſter's hiſtory. Conſequently 
ſhe learned from him the ſtory of the 
enchanted Princels's portrait; and from 


the deſcription he gave of it, preſently 
diſcerned that it was the very; trinket 
which her miſtreſs had loſt but a few 


days before, in walking to her little 
Arcadia beſorementioned. She imparted 


her thoughts to Pedrillo, and from the 


account he gave her of the manner in 
which it had been taken from Don Sylvo, 
determined to ſet off immediately with her 
new friend to ſee if they could not recover 
it. They had no doubt of finding the 
trinket in the cuſtody of one of the Peaſant 
Girls that worked in the neighbourhood 


near the Seat; and by great good luck, 


their ſuppoſition proved juſt. The trinket 
was reſtored, in exchange for a few 
Maravedis, 7 delivered the ſame even- 
ing into the hands of Donna Felicia; to 
whom, — though it was of great value, — 
the hints and counſel which Laura com- 
municated with it, as ſhe had drawn 


them from Pedrilo 8 mouth, gave far 
more 


r . _ aa Aa. 


of the matter to his maſter. This pro- 
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more pleaſure than the recovery of the 
toy itſelf, For now ſhe thought ſhe had 
ſuch a Taliſman in her own power, as | 
might well effect the diſenchantment of 
her dear Don Sylvio de Roſalva; — an event 
which ſhe determined not to defer longer 
than till the next morning. 

In the mean time, Laura, the ſove- 
reign miſtreſs of Pedrillo's heart, very 
ſtrictly forbad him to reveal any thing 


hibition, however, only ſerved to make 
honeſt Pedrillo fo very impatient, that he 
had the utmoſt difficulty in the world 
to wait for an opportunity of juſtifying 
the old remark, © That there cannot be 
a ſurer means of making people ſay in- 
diſcreet things, than to forbid them to 
talk.” The opportunity offered itſelf 
next morning: both maſter and man 
were too much in love to allow any 
great portion of time for fle:ping. Pe- 
drillo perceived Don Slxio at day-break 
walking in the Garden, and buried in 
rofound cogitations. He therefore ſlip- 
ped ſoftly out of his chamber, and un- 
obſerved by the fair Laura, went to 
meet his maſter. 

Don Sylvzo had ſpent good part of the 
night in a train of reflections not very 

Vor, III. I favourable 
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favourable to the Fairies. To ſay the 
truth, ever ſince the little trick which 
Don Gabriel had played him with the 
tale of Prince Biribinguer, the faith he 
Had hitherto repoſed in thoſe Ladies and 
their Hiſtorians had ſuffered a conſider. 
able alteration, The. Hiſtory of Hiri- 
b:-mquer really ſeemed to him ſo filly 
and fo vapid, that he could not con- 
ceive how it was res for him not to 
have inſtantly diſcerned the cheat. At 
laſt he found there could be no other 
reaſon for it, than the reſemblance be- 
tween this and other tales of the ſort, 
joined to the favourable prepoſſeſſion 
which he had always indulged of the 
truth of ſuch narrations: nor could he 
conceal it from himſelf, that if incon- 
ſiſtency and folly were carried farther in 
the tale of Bribinguer, than in other 
Faery tales, yet, the analogy between 
this and the reſt was ſtill ſufficiently 
reat, in his opinion, to render all other 
tales. of the Fairies without exception 
doubtful ; eſpecially too, when he re- 
fleled upon all that Don Gabriel and 
Don Eugenio had urged againſi them. 
In the midſt of thele reflections he 
at length fell aſleep; and after having 
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he had dreamt of nothing but Donna 
Felicia, ) he aroſe, to purſue, with greater 
ſucceſs, his reflections on an affair of 
ſuch” importance; to which the freſhneſs 
of the morning, and the charms of a 
ſolitary walk powerfully invited him. 
Pedrillo looked about a good while 
before he could find his maſter; for 
while he dreſſed himſelf and was com- 
ing down, Don Sy/vzo had got into the 
winding allies of the Labyrinth, which 
was one of the molt agreeable ſpots in 
the world, both on account of its 
large extent, and the variety of Walks, 
Thickets, Groves, Caſcades, Grecian 
Temples, Pagodas, Statues, and ſo forth, 
which were all well adapted to give it 
the air of one of thoſe enchanted Gar- 
dens deſcribed in Romances. Our Hero 
(who could no longer doubt but that 
all this, though ſtrongly reſembling an 
enchanted country, was yet only a work 
of art, which, conducted by a poetical 
imagination, ſkilſully uniting the various 
elegancies of Nature with the arts which 
imitated Nature, had produced ſo pleaſ- 
ing an aſſemblage of Beauties; — our 
Hero I ſay) on entering this agreeably 
Sylvan ſcene, could not help reflecting, 
that poſſibly Imagination was the only 
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and real mother of that Marvellous, 
which hitherto, from a want of experi- 
ence, he had taken for a part of Nature 
itlelf, He had now for ſome time pur- 
ſued this idea with that pleaſure which 
minds of a lively turn naturally feel on 
tracing out a new diſcovery ; when on 
a ſudden he perceived Pedrillo, who, 
ſtarting from behind ſome buſhes of 
wild Laurel that ſurrounded the ruins 
of an antique Temple, came running 
vp to bim with great joy. © Ha! 
good day t'ye, Sigmor Dori Sylvio, (cried 
he at a diſtance the inſtant he diſcovered 
him) what, are you ſtill alive ! Peaſcods 
take it, Signior, one can't get the ſight 
of you a moment in the whole day. If 
I had not picked up from Mrs. Laura 
that you were ſtill here, I ſhould have 
ſuppoſed (God forgive me) that the 
Fairies had made a ſet off with you thro” 
the air.” —** Well, but methinks I have 
moſt reaſon of the two to complain, 
replied Don Cytv:0, ſmiling ; ſurely thou 
muſt have been vaſtly enchanted with 
thy Syiphide, for I have not once ſet 
eyes upon thee ſince the moment of thy 
quitting the Hall, on perceiving Donna 
Felicia enter it.” — Signior, ſaid Pedrillo, 
I believe you guels it pretty right, 
| when 
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when you believe me to be enchanted : 
Some folks tell us that people enchanted 
neither eat nor drink, without getting 
half an ounce the leaner for it; and may 
I be hanged, (but round my miltreſs's 
neck only, underſtood) if I have ate a 
crumb more ſince the day before yeſter- 
day, than what a fly could carry away 


upon its wings. Now do but mind; 


when we come to table, I am always 
ſeated directly over againſt Mrs, Laura; 
and there I ſome how can't help look- 
ing at her continually ; fo.:.ctimes thus 
way, ſo; and then again fo and then 
1 ſee how pretty ſhe eats, and lock in 
her little mouth; for ſhe has ſuch a 
row of teeth, that it is quite a charm 
to ſee how white and how well ſett 
they be, juſt like a ſtring of pearls. 
And then, —but what was it I was fay- 
ing 2?—Oh, ſo then ſhe keeps teizing of 
me every minute almoſt, and makes 
ſigns, and winks and nods at me, or 
treads upon my toe, or elſe puts her 
handkerchief to rights; ſo that what 
with one thing, and what with another, 
i' faith, I ſhould forget to eat or drink 
either, if ſhe herſelf did not now and 
then put ſome little tid-bit or other to 
my mouth. And yet, as you lee, Sig- 
13 nior, 


1 
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nior, I am as gay and as briſk, as if 
great Bel of Babylon and I had been at a 
tealt together, and tried who ſhould hold 
it out longeſt *®, Well! this it is to keep 
good company. But, deuce is int, 
Sigrior, you. don't ſeem to want any 
thing any more than myſelf: You ate 
as freih, and you have lo fine a colour, 
that one might take you for a Bride- 
groom ;—and yet I could lay a ſmall 
wager, you flept but a very little laſt 
night ??——* True, anſwered Don Hlvio, 
tis as thou ſayeſt; all the effect of good 
company. But how doſt thou amuſe 
thyſelf in this fine houſe, . Pedrillo 9— 
Muſt not we think of ſetting off ſoon "— 
Setting off? exclaimed Pedrillo, ſkip- 
ping back like a frighted Squirrel, and 
looking at his maſter with an arch leer; 
pox take it! let us firſt become as well 
as we can, before we think of going. 
Why, Signior, there's no ſuch mighty 
hurry ; people don't meet with fuck 


. * « For the Babylonians had an Idol called 
Bel, and there was, ſpent upon him every day, 
twelve great meaſures of fine flour, and forty 
ſheep, and fix veſſels of wine ;—yet was it but 
Clay within, and Braſs without, neither did it 
eat nor drink any thing.” Hiſtory of Bel, in 
Apocrypha, v. 3, 7. : 
EE lodgings 
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lodgings as theſe upon every high- 
road; and as to the Fairies, (if you 
pleaſe not to take it ill of me, Signior,) 
let them ſay what they like about it. I 
am of the fancy, look ye, that it is al- 
ways much better to live among chriſtian 
people, than in the midſt of that tribe 
of Enchanters, Hobgoblins and Spirits, 
where one never knows who and who's 
together. The fair Laura made a con- 
queſt of me from the firſt moment I 
faw her, though by the way 1 took her 
for a Sylphide; but now that we know 
her to be Mrs, Laura, made of fleſh and 
blood like the reſt of us honeſt folks, 
and that ſhe is a good chriſtian, and 
that ſhe is neither a Sylphade, nor a 
Gnomide; but on the contrary, that ſhe 
is Mrs. Laura, waiting-woman to 'our 
very gracious Lady Donna Felicia de 
Cardena ;—TI love her ten times more 
and more for it. In ſhort, Signior Don 
Sylvio, I hope you was only laughing 
when you talked about leaving this 
charming ſeat, where I am ſure we are 
fo well off, that I cannot think what 

ple could wiſh for more. Though 
the houſe itſelf is neither built of Sap» 
phires nor Diamonds, yet ſtill, as Laura 


tells me, it is one of the fineſt in the 


I 4 whole 
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whole province; and was I you, Sir, I 
do think, I ſhould never wiſh for a 
better as long as I lived. I know very 
well what I know, though 1 don't blow 
a Trumpet, and tell every body. But 
lometimes people find more than they 
looked for; I am ſure a Lark is quite a 
Kite at any time, and who minds loſing 
a. Gudgeon to catch a Salmon ? — For 
my own part, I ſhan't ſay a word: 
But look ye here, Signior; we ſhall not 
budge out of this houſe without ſetting 
two or three Weddings upon the Church 
Neeple firſt and foremoſt. 1 only beg 
of you, Signior, to remember this in 
roper time and place, and that 'twas 
I that told you ſo before hand.“ | 
% ſhould be glad to know, ſaid 
Don Hlvio, what kind of ſecret thou 
| haſt got in thy ſtomach, which fo peſters 
thee ; for I perceive that thou canſt hardly 
wait the moment of diſcharging thyſelf 
of it? — So then, you take me for a 
Blab, I ſuppoſe ? replied Pedrillo. Upon 
my word, though, You deſerve to find 
me as ſliff and obſtipate in my turn, as 
the dumb Man that would not anſwer 
a ſyllable. You may think I can't 
_ a ſecret, juſt as you pleaſe: But 
no no! I have my own reaſons, and I 
fancy 
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fancy Laura has hers too, or ſhe would 
not have ſo ſtrictly charged me to ſay 
nothing to you about the Princeſs's — 
Pox take it! I had like to have blown 
the whole myſtery; but, however, | 
caught myſelf up in good time. 
Well! only have a little patience, Sig- 
mor, when the pears are ripe they fall 
of themſelves : we ſhall ſoon ſee extra- 
ordinary things come about. But it 
muſt be owned, Signior, you are born 
under a lucky Star. Huzza! long live 
the Fairies and enchanted Butterflies; 
for certainly, had we never been ſuch 
fools as to run hunting after the blue 
Butterfly —— But, I ſay no more! I 
know what I know, and that's enough ; 
and what is more, Signior, you fee 
now I can hold my tongue, and | can 
keep ſecrets, Was I a prating fellow, 
as your Worſhip is ſo often pleaſed to 
throw it in my teeth, how ſhould I 
have been fo ſilent after finding both 
idure and Princeſs, and all together?“ 

—* Ha! what ſaidſt thou? haſtily 
cried Don Sylvio, —haſt found my Prin- 
ceſs s pourtrait ? Where is it, —or what 
halt thou done with it? —* Oho! t 
beg your pardon, Signior, replied Pe- 
drillo, with all the calmneſs in the world. 
1 5; 1 have 
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I have no pourtrait, believe me; no, 

nor did I ſay I had found your Prin- 
ceſss picture; for in truth, I muſt have 
told a grievous lie if I had faid——” 
** Fool! what art thou chattering then 
about finding a pourtrait and a Princeſs ? 
demanded Don Sylvio. —* Signior, ſaid 
Pedrillo, you did not take me right. I 
did not fay ſo, really now: for look'ye, 
that is exactly the whole myſtery of the 
matter; and, having once promiſed to 
{ay nothing about it, though you were 
to promiſe me mountains and wonders, 
not a ſyllable of it ſhall jump out of 
my lips. I beg and beſeech you, Sig- 
nior, aſk me no queſtions. The Devil 
is full of his tricks; and if I was not to 
take great care, ſome little word or 
other might ſlip me unawares.—In ſhort, 
Signior Don Sylvio, I ſhall ſay no more 
than this; and that is, That if we had 
known, what I know at this moment, 
the Fairy Rademante might have ſaved 
you the trouble of purſuing the blue 
Butterfly over hill and dale, as well as 
thoſe knocks with the club-ſtick, that we 
received for its ſake ; and might juſt as 
well have left us at home —— But no, 
what a fool am I! for then we ſhould 
never have met with our Princels; tho” 


by 
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by the bye, ſhe is no other than—Aye, 
true! yes, tis fo, Well, let them ſay 
what they will But ſoftly ; O'my con- 
ſcience, the whole myſtery was juſt going 
to burſt from my lips.”—* Why, what 
the Devil is come to thee, ſtupid beaſt ! 
cried Don Sylvio, half mad with impa- 
tience. Raſcal! mind me; either ſpeak 
fo as one may comprehend thee, or Bold 
thy babbling tongue.” — Why then, 
call me an Aſs, Signior, if I compre- 
hend any thing more of it than yourſelf, 
though I ſay it, anſwered Pedrillo: — If 
we conſider the matter one way, one 
mould ſuppoſe the Fairy has been laugh- 
ing at you: and yet, certain it is, ſhe 
has kept her word with you. The 
picture is found again, that is very ſure; 
and the Princeſs too, though to ſpeak 
ſtrictly, ſhe is neither a blue Butterfly, 
nor as if one ſhould ſay, a Princeſs ? 
The Devil himſelf I think could not 
cleverly make out this affair, that has 
neither head nor tail to it; and yet 
to be ſure, a perſon muſt be ſomething 
or other; and if the picture — But really 
now, I don't know myſelf what I would 
ſay. My head quite turns round with 
thinking about our adventures. Nobody 
ſhall ever beat it out of my Brains, but 

I 6 | there 
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there muſt be ſuch things as Fairies 
and Faery doings; for *faith it is a very 
clear caſe, that all this could never have 
come about ſo queerly, and all by mere 
chance —-But, if I am not miſtaken— 
aye, there comes the Princeſs herſelf — 
Donna Felicia, I would ſay. *Ifackins ! 
ſhe drops in juſt at the nick of time, 
One minute later, and my whole ſecret 
would have blown up, unleſs I could 
have ceaſed talking.” | 

At theſe words he withdrew to a 
diſtance from Don Sylvio, who, the 
moment his fair one appeared, inftant- 
ly forgot the curioſity with which the 
myſterious Pedrillo had inſpired him. 
Accordingly, advancing with long ſteps, 
he ſtruck into another walk of the Laby- 
rinth, where ſoon he hoped to meet 
with the object of his warmeſt wiſhes. 


"CHAP. 
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CHAR N 
In which the Plot begins to unravel, 


| HEN two Lovers avoid each 
other, the one does it commonly 

to be ſought for with more eagernels, 
and found with more eaſe by the other. 
Donna Felicia no ſooner perceived our 
Hero, than ſhe took a path directly 
contrary to that where he was, but not 
without turning her head round more 
than once as ſhe went. The moment 
ſhe ſaw he was in ſearch of her, ſhe 
ſtole inſenſibly into an alley where he 
was ſure of meeting her. Both ſeemed 
aſtoniſhed at finding each other in the 
Garden at ſo early an hour, but Donna 
Felicia was not quite fo ſincere as Don 
Sylvio, to acknowledge the true reaſon. 
She pretended the finenels of the morn- 
ing, whereas Don Sylvio ingenuouſly con- 
feſſed he was come into the Garden to 
enjoy his reflections more coolly and 
more to his mind. A very ſignificant 
look which he glanced at Donna Felicia 
at the ſame time, and a ſigh that ſtole 
from him unawares, ſupplied every thing 
a N that 
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that might ſeem obſcure in his diſcourſe, 
and ſtamped its genuine value. Donna 
Felicia, however, who clearly underſtood 
their meaning, ſeemed not to have ob- 
ſerved them; but, turning the conver- 
ſation to the Fairies, alked him, whe- 
ther the laſt night's Hiſtory had not 
ſeemed to him like a dream : © For my 
own part, continued ſhe, I muſt con- 
tels to you, I have been all night long 
travelling in the Whale's belly; and 1 
vou have any curioſity to know more, 
1 could perhaps give you ſome news 
that may not be indifferent to you.“ 

Upon this, with all the gravity of a 
Lover of ſeventeen, Den Sylvio replied, 
“ That for his part, as he had thought 
of nothing but her, waking, ſince he 
firſt beheld her, it was impoſſible for 
his ſoul to employ itſelf on any other 
object in his dreams, At the ſame time 
he owned, that from what had paſſed 
within him ever ſince he had the ads 
of becoming acquainted with her, he was 
** almoſt perſuaded there could be no other 
Enchantment in the world than Love.” 

Ah! why is it, he cried; that I 
cannot find words to paint, to you my 
fituation? You have given me a new 
exiſtence. Your Po diffafes a bright- 

neſs 
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neſs round me, that embelliſhes all 
Nature, and renders it more affectingly 
beautiful in my eyes. I fancy mylelf 
in another world. Every thing J ſee 
ſeems but as a reverberation of your 
charms; things the moſt inanjmate, appear 
animated, and breathe as it were only 
Love. Even in your abſence, at every 
E where I before have ſeen you, you 
eave the traces of ſome magick charm; 
and, though inviſible, methinks I feel 
you conſtantly and always preſent.” 

Don Sylvio! interrupted Donna 
Felicia, giving him a tender look, which 
ſhe ſtrove to conceal under an airy 
ſmile, Do not oblige me to tell you, 
that you are as well verſed in the Poets 
as the Prince” —— © Oh, name him 
not, Donna Felicia, cried our Hero; 
(whom her words, very innocently as they 
were uttered, had ſo moved that the 
tears ſtood in his eyes.) Do not hurt 
the ſincerity of my foul by a compari- 
fon which I ſo little deſerve, I tell 
you what I feel, and would I could tell 
it you in ſuch a language, as might better 
expreſs my real ſentiments than all 
languages in the world. What I have 
felt fince I ſaw you, differs infinitely 
from the effects of an heated imagina- 
; tion: 
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tion. Your fiſt look extinguiſhed all 
that fire. I remember my paſt life, but 
as a vain airy dream; 'twas from that 
fortunate moment alone in which l firſt 
beheld you, that I can reckon myſelf 
to have truly exiſted. And oh how—” 
Here our young, too-timid Hero ſtop- 
ped ſhort, explaining the reſidue of what 
he had not courage to pronounce, by 
a look that pierced the beautiful Felicia 
to the inmoſt ſoul. Perhaps, replied 
ſhe, I might accuſe you with too much 
reaſon, of not being fo ſincere towards 
me as you would .wiſh me to believe. 
But I will not reproach you, nor have 
I any authority to do ſo. You have 
done me the henour, Don Sylvo, to take 
me for a Fairy; and now permit me to 
rove to you, that at leaſt, in one re- 
ect, I reſemble your Radiante. Ob- 
ſerve here, this is the pourtrait of your 
miſtreſs which you loſt; I reſtore it to 
you juſt as you received it from her 
hands So faying, ſhe gave him the 
picture, inwardly diverting herſelf at 
the perplexity into which ſo unexpected 
a preſent threw him. He accepted it 
wh a trembling hand, contemplated it 
for ſome time, then ſteadfaſtly looked 
at Donna Felicia, and again returned to 


the 
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the pourtrait. At length he cried, 
Whereſoever this pourtrait comes 
from, or whoever it is intended to re- 
preſent, my eyes, Madam, tell me that 
it is yours; and my heart avouches, 
that all the power this picture has 
ulurped over me, ablolutely proceeds, 
beautiful Felicia from the wonderful 
reſemblance it bears to you. I did not 
receive it from a Fairy's hands, as you 
mentioned juſt now: I found it in the 
wood adjoining to the park at Roſalva. 
This circumſtance, added to that of its 
having been ſeized from me, and now 
reftored to you, ſeems to imply ſome- 
thing myſterious. Do explain it to me, 
fair Felicia. Certainly it is your own 
pourtrait ; the moment I ſaw it, it took 
an entire poſſeſſion of my ſoul. I per- 
ceived it by that inexpreſſible Love 
wherewith it inſpired me. I ſaw it muſt 
reſemble Her who alone was capable of 
rendering me happy : my heart avowed 
in thoſe lively colours the object of all 
its wiſhes. But oh, how infinitely more 
exquiſite was that ſenſation when I be- 
held the original!“ —“ Take care, ſaid 
Donna Felicia ſmiling; your heart had 
like to have played you a little ſhrewd 
turn; for 1 aſſure you, this pourtrait 
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1s not mine, notwithſtanding the reſem- 


blance which you think you find it 


During their converſation they had 
purſued their walk, and now, juſt as 
Donna Felicia uttered the laſt words, 
they came up to the pavillion. She 
perceived the embarraſſment into which 
her explanation had put Don Hlvio, | 
though he inwardly perſiſted, that in 
loving that portrait, he had never loved 
any but her, let it repreſent whom it 
would; He attributed it to the effect 


of a ſecret pre- ſentiment, or foreſight, 


though he could not help owning, that 
the circumſtances, in which he had re- 
ceived the picture back, ſeemed a Riddle 
to him. Donna Felicia could not be ſo 
cruel as to leave him long in a ſtate of 
perplexity, which, at beſt, could only 
ſerve to gratify her vanity. She there- 
fore led him through the hall of the 
pavillion into a cabinet; on entering 
which he immediately perceived two 
pourtraits of the natural ſize, placed on 
the oppofite ſides of the room, and 
which fo perfectly reſembled each other, 


that there was no diſtinguiſhing between 


them any otherwiſe than by a flight 
difference in the colouring, which none 
_ an able Connoiſſeur could have ob- 

ſerved. 
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ſerved. © Now one of theſe pourtraits, 
ſaid ſhe, is mine; guels, Don Sylvio, 
which of the two it is.” —* Both are 
your's, cried our Hero; for the one 
ſeems evidently a copy of the other. 
% No, Don Sylvo, you are miſtaken, 
replied Felicia, That yonder, which you 
take for mine, is at leaſt fixty years 
older than this other; for it repreſents 
my Grandmother, Donna Dorothea de 
Jutella, juſt as ſhe was at fixteen years 
of age: And here, continued ſhe, point- 
ing to a little * pourtrait which 
hung below the large one, here you 

ſee another picture of her, which was 
done nearly about the ſame time. It 
perfectly reſembles the large one, and 
from this was taken that very copy which 
gave birth to the ſingular intrigue we 
have been ſpeaking of. Upon finding 
ſo ſtrong a likeneſs between Donna 
Dorothea and myſelf, my father was in- 
duced to have my picture taken in my 
ſixteenth year, in the fame dreſs and 
attitude as, hers; and every body that 
ſaw this pourtrait declared it equally 
reſembled my Grandmother and myſelf. 
My Grandfather, who was extremely 
fond of his Lady, got the little pour- 
trait painted which fell into your * 
| an 
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and wore it about him, as was the 
cuſtom at that time, faſtencd to a golden 
chain. He left it to my mother ; from 
her it at length came to me, and I fixed 
to it that ſtring of pearls, and conſtantly 
- wore it as a collar, till the day I loſt it 
in that very Foreſt where you muſt have 


found it ſoon after. Thus you have 


the whole Hiſtory of this matter : and 
now, added ſhe ſmiling, fince both have 
an equal claim upon your inclinations, 
'tis with You to decide in favour either 
of the Grandmother, or of her Grand- 
daughter.“ | 

Don Sylvio was quite beſide himſelf 
on hearing a deduction and elucidation 
of particulars ſo exactly conformable to 
the wiſhes of his heart. He threw him- 
{elf at Donna Felicia's feet, and told her, 


in that pathetick diſorder of ſpirits which 
conſtitutes the true eloquence of Love, 


ſuch things as might ſeem no lefs in- 
ſipid to our Readers, than they were 
naturally pleaſing to Donna Felicia, who 
was ſenſibly affected by them. In the 
fituation wherein ſhe found her own 
heart, ſhe took ſuch pleaſure in liſten- 
ing to a lover like Don .Sylvzo, that a 
conſiderable time elapſed before the 
once thought of reſtraining the young 


gentleman's | 
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gentleman's enthuſiaſm. At length ſhe 
deſired him to riſe and follow her into 
the Saloon, where they might more com- 
modiouſly purſue their converſation, 
There Don Sylvio ingenuouſly related 
to her all his Faery-tale, the Hiſtory of 
the Butterfly, and the apparition of the - 
Fairy Radiante. He acknowledged, that 
this ſuppoſed Viſion was partly owing 
to the having his imagination filled with 
marvellous Anecdotes of the Faery-gene- 
ration ; and the more willingly . did he 
make this confeſſion, becauſe Donna 
Felicia allowed him, uninterruptedly fo 
to do; not without feeling a ſingular 
pleaſure, in placing the other part of 
this very particular phenomenon, to the 
account of ſome ſecret divination, or 
kind of preſcience of the foul, which 
anticipated, as it were, that he ſhould 
ſoon behold the original of this darling 
copy. Though the Fairies, continued 
he, are but imaginary Beings, I ſhall 
ever conſider them as my beſt Bene- 
factreſſes, ſince but for them I might 
have languiſhed out my days in ſolitude 
at Roſalva; and, perhaps, might forever 
have miſſed the happineſs of finding her, 
whom my heart, full of thoſe deſires 

which 
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which it has. ever ſince felt, ſeemed. ſo 
ardently to think of and purſue.” 
He went on painting his ſentiments 
to the beautiful Felicia for a good while, 
with the perfect enthuſiaſm of a Lover 
truly ſmitten. The young lady herſelf 
became imperceptibly affected to ſuch a 
degree, that, forgetting all her former 
reſolutions, ſhe could not help relating 


to him how ſhe had found him ſleeping 
under the Roſe-buſhes, and that from 


the moment ſhe ſaw him, it had been 
out of her power to be unintereſted in 
favour of the unknown Sleeper ; and 
fill more ſo now, as the ſentiments with 
which ſhe had evidently ſeemed to in- 
ſpire him, muſt render him dearer to 
her. This animating confeſſion threw 
our Hero into ſo perfect an extaſy, 
that all he could do was again to caſt. 
himſelf at his fair one's feet, and kiſs 


her hands a thouſand and a thouſand 


times over, till fight and breath almoſt 


forſook him together. There cannot 
perhaps be any thing more dangerous 


for a fair lady of Donna Felicias age, 
than a view of that felicity with which 
her firſt favours inebriate her lover, 
and whenever that lover is young, 


handſome, well made, and has as much 
: natural 
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natural vivacity as Don Sylvio, I ſhould 
apprehend the danger to be not much 
leſs on us fade. | 

On this account we hope the amia- 
ble Felicia will ſtand exculed, for hav- 
ing, perhaps, ſhewn her enraptured 
adorer too much indulgence. Under 
that ſoft intoxication of ſoul in which 
ſhe appears, diſlolving as it were in 
love and - its delights, and where the 
livelieſt expreſſion of thoſe ſentiments 
appears all too feeble; we cannot in 


* Juſtice expect her to have the power of 


preſerving that equanimity, which the 
wiſdom of moral Philoſophers is ſo fond 
to preſcribe, Theſe ſublime Geniuſes 
demand (and indeed with reaſon) that 


we ſhould never go too far. But the 


int is to know, what may or may 
not be too far, in cafes like thoſe we 
ſpeak of; and by what means, hitherto 
unknown, it is poſſible to make Love and 


_ Wiſdom walk ſtrait forward in parallel 


lines, ſo as that the one may never 
ſtray from the other. 

To an amorous young couple, like 
Don Sitio and the beautiful Felicia, 
Time is not a ſeries of moments, but 


one continual immoveable Moment, that 
woul 1 


192 The Adventures of 


would inſenſibly ſwallow up whole years, 
were it not drawn out of this enchant- 
ing extaly by external cauſes, or a difli- 
- pation of the animal ſpirits. The parties 
in queſtion ſo little found themſelves 
under the latter predicament, that they 
were equally ſurprized to learn from 
Laura that breakfaſt waited for them. 
In conſequence of this information, it 
was thought proper for Don Sylvio to 
withdraw a few minutes; minutes, which 
however, appeared not a little tedious, 
for during four hours ſucceſſively laſt 
paſt, he had found himſelf ſo little tired 
with looking at his dear Felicia, that it 
ſeemed almoſt impoſſible to detach him- 
ſelf from her for a ſingle moment. | 

Prefgntly after the whole little ſociety 
aſſenibled in Donna Felicia's apartment 
to Urink tea, Don Eugenio and Don 
Gabriel were greatly aſtoniſhed at the 
viſible metamorphoſis which had taken 
place in our Hero. The latter had got 
himſelf ready armed with a variety of 
arguments, in o;der- to force the Fairies 
to their laſt entrenchments in Don Sylvio's 
brain. But he ſoon perceived the whole 
bufineſs done without him, and found 


himſelf obliged to allow, that two fine 
8 | | eyes 
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eyes know better how to perſuade, and 


can work a more, ſudden converſion, 
in a few minutes, than the Academy, * 
the Lyceum, or the Stoa“, might 
ith all their united forces have been 
able to do in che courſe of as many 


years. 


CHAP. III. 

New Diſcoveries. 
. TJ Reakfaſt being over, the company 
B retired into Don Eugenio Library, 
where Don Gabriel employed himſelf in 
ſhewing his young friend and the ladies 
various experiments in Natural Philoſo- 
phy; when, all on a ſudden, a noiſe 
like that of ſome kind of carriage was 
heard in the Court- yard before the 
houſe, which preſently interrupted the 


attention of his diſciples. Let any one. 
n the agreeable confuſion of Don 


on The famous Schools in which Plato, 
; lane. and Zino, taught the Athenians Phi- 
-loſophy. 


Vor. III. ; K | Sylvio, 


— 


194 Nie Adventures of 
Syloio,, when a minute or two after he 
beheld his dear Aunt, Donna Menzia, 
enter the room. 
In order to fave any future Critick, 
who may poſſibly be inclined to give 
Himſelf the trouble of defending this 
work againſt the biting tooth of a Zoilus, 
or any of his brethren; that is to ſay, 
againſt all and every one, who, — to the 
very great mortification of our juſt, 
aternal love for this procreation of our 
intellects,. - ſhould maliciouſſy dare 0 
attempt for to wiſh or to diſcover 
its faults and imperfections: To fave, * 
I fay, this excellent and learned perſon- 
age (to whom, thus publickly and be- 
forehand, we pay our beſt thanks for the 
labours he ſhall undertake— for he will 
1 find enough to do) the pains of defend- 
113 ing us from the reproach of having, 
againſt all probability, brought the ſage 
| and venerable Donna Menzia, guaſi Deum 
„ ex Machind, to the ſeat of Don Eugenio, 
riding in a Calaſh drawn by two poor 
worn-out Tits, without aſſigning any 
41 other good reaſon for ſo doing, but 
1 truly becauſe we have occaſion jor her: 
| * For theſe reaſons we think it incumbent 
| ke upon us firlt and foremoſt to obſerve, 
N 44 „H. 20 hs 
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that this unlooked-for apparition did 
not happen by our means, -but through 
the care and diſcretion of that famous 
Barber, or Barber-ſurgeon, or Surgeon- 
barber, who hath already more than 
once in the courle of this performance, 
appeared and figured upon the Stage. 
This gentleman, in a tour he had made 
the evening or two before to Lirias to 
dreſs the wounded perſon, had heard of 
Don Sylvio's arrival, and through the im- 
prudent loquacity of the diſcreet Pedrillo, 
had picked up certain other little par- 
ticulars, which made him ſuſpe& there 
was ſome myſtery in the matter. Fraught 
with this intelligence, Maſter Blas imme- 
diately hied him away to Roſalva, where 
every method had already been uſed to 
diſcover our Hero in all the adjacent 
places. Donna Menzia was very greatly 
alarmed at theſe tidings; for as her 
Nephew's marriage with the beautiful 
Mergelina was one of the conditions, 
without which her own nuptials with 
Signior Rodrigo Sanchez could not abſo- 
lutely take place, it was impoſlible for 
her to be unconcerned at the news 
which Maſter Blas, with a very myſteri- 
ous air, poured into her ear in a whif- 
| 487 K 2 per; 
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per; and which, if they meant any 
thing, imported that to judge from ap- 
pearances, Don o was not at Lirias 
for- nothing. In a word, ſhe thought 
the affair ' ſufficiently important to de- 
mand her perſonal attendance to bring 
him back to Roſalva. She accordingly 
arrived in theſe diſpoſitions, which, 
joined to the profound contempt- with 
which the high antiquity of her houſe 
inſpired her for the nobility of a freſh 
date, gave her on her arrival at Lirias 
one of thoſe gracious: caſts of feature, 
which it is eafter to imagine than de- 
ſcribe. And moreover, to complete her 
misfortunes, ſeeing her Nephew in ſuch 
dangerous company.” as that of Donna 
Felicia and Jacintha, (dangerous to the 
laſt degree, according 'to her principles ;) 
her ill humour role to ſuch a pitch, 
that her countenance (which, without 
theſe additional charms, was better cal- 
culated to expreſs the ſeverity of Virtue 
than its graces) took the air of a Fury 
ſo perfecily, that her meagre form want- 
ed nothing more than a tew "Serpents 
bung round the head, and a Torch in 

her hand, to repreſent one of the Graces 
of the Infernal Regions, However, not- 
3 | 5 withſtanding 
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withſtanding all theſe charms, as being 
Don Sylvio's aunt, ſhe was received in a 
manner ſo reſpectful and fo engaging, as 
to find herſelf obliged a little to un- 
wrinkle her terrible and menacing brow, 
| The beauty and noble mein of Don 
Eugenio likewiſe contributed their part 
to reclaim her; and theſe ſucceeded ſo 
well, that the two Ladies, who, upon 
the firſt look with which ſhe honoured 
them, had retrred to the farther end of 
the room, at length reſumed courage 
to advance toward the Sopha, where 
Donna Menzia had ſeated herſelf at Don 
Eugeno's requeſt. They did it, how- 
ever, with ſuch precaution, as to place 
themselves near enough the door to get 
clear off in caſe of accidents. Donna 
Menzia after a ſhort preamble explained 
the reaſon of her coming; expreſſing no 
fmall aſtoniſhment at what could poſſibly 
have occaſioned her Nephew's being at 
Lirias. Don Eugenio informed her it 
was entirety owmy to chance, and put 
it to the account of certain adven- 
tures which had happened to himſelf; 
mentioning the valiant aſſiſtance Don 
Sykvo had afforded him, without which 
* ſhould have run a great riſque of 
=P. being 
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being over- powered. But he took care 


to ſuppreſs a few circumſtances relative 
to the Hiſtory in queſtion. Donna 
Menzia expreſſed ſo much ſatisfaction at 
her Nephew's good conduct, as it 
rendered him not unworthy the noble 
blood which flowed in his viens, that 
the amiable Jacintha could not help 
venturing a few words likewiſe in praiſe 
of our young Hero's proweſs. 

"Twas then for the firſt time that 
Donna Menzia condeſcended ſo far as 
to caſt a diſdainful look upon theſe 
little female Beings. We have already 
obſerved ſomewhere, that Jacintha was 
neither tall, nor had ſhe that exact 
ſymmetry of features or exquifite de- 
licacy of complexion which we expect 
in a conſummately fine woman. *T was 
that certain inexpreſſible charm which 
diſcovers itſelf ſometimes in the phyſi- 
| y, and diffuſes itſelf over the whole 
form, and that. alone, which rendered 
her unaccountably engaging at the firſt 
- fight, This it was which made her 
find favour in the eyes of Donna 
Menzia, who was perfectly well ſatisfied 
with her own charms, and what herſelf 

imagined to be, a majeſtick nn 
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fize. Nay, by little and little, ſhe even 
went ſo far, as to honour the young 
creature with ſome degree of her at- 
tention ; when, juſt as ſhe was about 
telling 7acinha that ſhe had never ſeen 
any perſon in her life that ſo much put 
her in mind of her deceaſed Siſter-in-law, 
Donna Jſidora, as ſhe did—in ſtepped 
Don Syluio, (after no ſmall heſitation to 
appear before her) attended by Don 
Gabriel. | | 
The panegyricks which had already 
been beſtowed upon him, the politeneſs of 
addreſs with which, he ſaluted his Aunt, 
and, perhaps alſo the figure of the 
gentleman, who accompanied him 
one of thoſe lucky figures, calculated 
to conciliate eſteem the moment they 
appear: Theſe, altogether, had ſo good 
an effect, that Don Sylvio met with a 
much more gracious reception than he 
had dared to hope for. Don Gabriel, 
it ſeems, had been a good while ac- 
quainted with the old Lady's character; 
accordingly he was miſchievous enough 
to tell her ſome of the fineſt things in 
the world, in the Court: ſtyle uſed at 
the time of Charles, the ſecond of that 
name in Span: So that preſenthy, to 
94 K 4 the 


aco The Adventures of 


the great diverſion of the company, he 
ſaw himſelf honoured with the laugh- 
able character of a declared adorer and 
favourite of this Dowager beauty. Every 
one exerted himfelf and herſelf 4 
entertain the Lady in the very beſt 
manner, - heaping eulogiums and com- 
pliments upon her in the bombaft ſtyle 
and taſte of Amadis de Gaul, The gen- 
tlemen had eyes only for her Ladyſhip ; 
and the young Ladies affected fo timid 
and ſo infantine a look in her preſence, 
that ſhe could not help verily fancying 
herſelf at leaſt twenty years younger. 
In ſhort, ſhe became by degrees fo gay, 
ſo facetious, and ſo cheary, that —it . — 
really a pity ! 
This Comedy went on for ſome time. 
The repeated obſervation which Donna 
Menzia had made upon the reſemblance 
betwixt Jacintha and Donna Jſidora de 
 Ro/atoa, had led her into a very circum- 
Rantial detail of the adventures of her 
own youth, with which, ſhe tired the 
audience for about half an hour ; when 
inſtantly loud ſhouts were heard, the 
noiſe of which ſeemed to come from 
the ſtair-cale. Pedrillo's voice ſoon dil- 


1 itlelf, and * next — 
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he appeared in perſon, or rather tumbled 
himfelf head and ſhoulders into the 
room, without any regard to his maſter 
or the reſt of the company; crying out 
with all his might, © Huzza ! Joy to great 
Cz/ar ! There Signior, Pimpimp is found 
again; we have got little Pimpimp again! 
—Ah, I'faith, I knew the curſed old 
Caraboſja at fifty paces diſtance. But 
truly, ſhe would not give him up, not- 
ſhe : So ſhe vowed and proteſted ſhe 
did not ſteal him away; and then ſhe 
did ſet upon me, and did fo clapper- 
claw and abuſe me with ber Bil. 
Alingſgate Language, that for the life of me 
I would not dare to repeat it before ſuch 
good company. - But upon my foul, 
ſhe did not throw away her civili- 
ties into the Dead Sea: I gave her 
flaſh for flaſh, and combed her head for 
her a little in her own way. Oh what 
an old Carrion it is! and then look'ye, 
ſhe had not ſtole him, forfooth ! No, 
nor poſitively ſhe would not give him 
up into any body elſe's hands but your 
own, Signtor ; ay, and Don Eugenio the: 
would ſpeak to, in ſpite of ns all, that 
ſhe would, though the Devil himſelf 
Rood over her with a horke-whip. So L 
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told her, as how, there was company ; 
and; ſaid I, there's. time enough to hear 
thee tell Fortunes ſome time elle: and 
all what we wanted to know, is known 


already, faid I; and ſo, ſaid I, thou 


haſt Sobiog more to do than give us: 
little Pimpimp, and then prithee, Madam, 
troop off as ſoon as thou wilt, or by 
St. Jago! I ſhall pay thee back a hun- 
dred fold all the buffets, cuffs, and 


- kicks of the breech, and ſo forth, that: 


I received the day before yeſterday 
by thy contrivance, or that of thy brini- 
ſtone Companion's, ſaid L—old 1 
luche'! But all this, however; would have 


been talking to no purpoſe —in; {he 


would come in ſpite of my teeth, had 
not I, at laſt, e en took hold of her 
by main force and r her down 
ſtairs _ * 
Well, but what art thou talking. 

about, my friend? demanded Don Eugenio: 
Who is this old Woman? Did not ſhe: 
tell thee what ſhe. wanted? —“ Signior, 


replied Fedrillo, ſhe herſelf can belt tell 


you who ſhe is. My maſter there, 
Signior Don Sylvio, did inſiſt upon it 
againſt wind er tide, | that ſhe is the 


| Bury ga. | Re if, I muſt ſpeak. 
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my mind, I think, ſaving your Honour's 
preſence, ſhe is only an old Gipfey—” 
No ſooner had Don Eugenio caught 
the ſound of theſe laſt words, than he 
roſe precipitately from his ſeat, and went 
out with all poſſible expedition. Per- 
chance, thought he, this may be the 
very Gipſey I am in ſearch of?” And 
happily for him, for this once his hopes 
were not deceived. 

The ſuppoſed Caraboſſa, whom our 
Hero had met with in the woods the 
morning after his flight from Roſalva, 
was no other. than that very Gipley, 
who, as we have before obſerved, acted 
fo principal a part in 7acmiha's Hiſtory. 
The Reader poſſibly may recollect that 
the indiſcreet curioſity of the Corregidor 
at Seville had obliged this worthy Matron 
to retire from that Capital. Unluckily 
for her, her name, perſon, and merit 
were ſo celebrated through all the pro- 
vinces of Spain, that ſhe knew not which 
hde to turn herſelf, to keep from 
falling into thoſe very toils which ſhe 
wiſhed to avoid. In this dilemma ſhe 
thought of Jacintha, who, as ſhe had 
learnt from one of her old acquaint, 
ance, was afling with univerſal applauſe 


upon 
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upon the Stage in Grenada. She ac- 
cordingly bent her courſe thither as 
much diſguiſed as poſſible, and arrived 
at Grenada the ſame day that Jacintha 
had left it. She gained full intelligence 
of every thing concerning her from an 
Actreſs, who failed not to enlarge upon 
what people heard and imagined with 
regard to Don Eugemo's inclinations and 
views reſpecting Jacintha. This infor- 
mation prefently ſuggeſted to her a means 
of procuring herfelf a protector in the 
perion of the young gentleman, who- 
might amply reward her, by affording 
her a ſecure retreat within his own 
territories, for the ſervice ſhe could 
render him. Upon this ſhe uſed the 
utmoſt diligence to get to Valencia be- 
fore 7acintha, and it was juſt at this. 

juncture that ſhe had met with our Ad- 
venturers upon the road, in her way 
through the wood. A few leagues from 
Lelua, by a like change, ſhe met with 
one of Don Eugenio Stewards at the Inn 
where ſhe paſſed the night, who was 
come from an eſtate of his Lord's in 
the neighbourhood of Valencia, and in- 
tended going next day to Lirias. This 
man informed ber that. if ſhe wanted 
4 2 to, 
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to ſpeak with his maſter, ſhe had only 

to go back the way ſhe came; and as 
ſhe pretended to have things of the 
utmoſt conſequence to communicate to 
him, the Steward had politeneſs enough 
to accompany her. They accordingly 
reached Lirias juſt at the nick of time 
when the truth of the diſcovery ſhe 
wanted to make might be put paſt doubt 
by the preſence of Donna Menzia, + 

A minute or two after Don Eugenio's 
quitting the Saloon, he returned, lead- 
ing in the old Cipſey by the hand. 


„% Donna Menzia, ſaid he, I bring you 


here a Woman, who boaſts of being 


able to reſtore to you a loſt Neice.“ 


The amiable Facintha, the inſtant ſhe 
perceived her foſter- mother, ſhricked out 


in the greateſt conſternation and terror; 


while the old Woman, immediately on 
ſeeing Donna Menzza, threw herſelf at 


her feet, and begged pardon of her 


for a crime, of which ſhe confeſſed her- 
ſelf guilty towards her. This'done, ſhe 
ve her a very circumſtantial account 
of the place and time in which ſhe had 
artfully carried off her Niece Donna 
Seraphina, then about fite years of age; 


adding, that that young Lady, —— 
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to Jacintha, was the ſame Seraphina, 
whom ſhe was rejoiced thus to find 
again; and as a certain proof that what 
ſhe ſaid was true, ſhe produced a little 
chain of gold with a Crucifix, which 
Seraphina wore as a necklace at the time 
of her being carried off. 

It would be eaſier to imagine than 
deſcribe the agreeable ſurprize which 
ſo fortunate a diſcovery muſt occaſion 
in our little ſociety. Don Eugenio, 
who could not contain himſelf for joy, 
would readily have excuſed the Gipſey 
from urging any other proofs whatever : 
But Donna Menzia was not quite ſo 
open to conviction, or ſo eaſy to be 
perſuaded. She examined the old Gipſey 
with the utmoſt ſtrictneſs reſpecting the 
minuteſt circumſtances of this female 
Rape; and at length, perfectly ſatisfied 
with the old Woman's anſwers, ſhe 

an to conſider attentively the gold 
Necklace, which ſhe recollected to be 
the ver} ſame that ſhe had given her 
httle 'Neice, when Don Pedro the Father 
committed his children to her care. In 
a word, after an examination and ſcru- 

that laſted near an hour, Jacintha 


vas acknowledged as Donna Serapluna 
"MY | | de 
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de Rojalua, and cordially embraced in 
that character by the whole company, 
particularly by our Hero and his Aunt. 
This unlooked-for diſcovery diffuſed in- 
expreſſible joy through the whole Houle; 

and Don Eugenio, who wiſhed to diffuſe 
his own happy feelings through all Na- 
ture, gave immediate orders for cele- 
brating the day with every nn 
of F e | 
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| Concluſion of this Hiſtory. 


iT length we have condufted the 
Hiſtory of our Hero to a period, 
at which it ceaſes to be marvellous, 
or (what amounts to the ſame thing) 
at which it begins to take the common 
turn of all human events; ceaſing, of 
courſe, to be adapted to the views 
which we propoſed to ourſelves in the 
compoſition of this work. Don Sylvio, 
who from this hour acknowledges no 


other Fairies than his adorable 2 
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and no other Enchantment than that 
which darts from her fine eyes, is upon 
the point of being happy, worthy of 
his happineſs, and if (as we hope) he 
ſhall live long enough, even of becom- 
ing wile in due time. In his preſent 
'agreeable ſituation, therefore, we might 
now leave him to his Love, and the 
care of his propitious ſtars, had we 
not in all probability ſome Readers 
too indolent to imagine for themſelves 
the natural iſſue and reſult of this 
wonderful Story ; though certainly no- 
thing can be more eaſily gueſſed out, 
without any need of our interpoſition. | 
Hereby then we inform all ſuch Readers, 
that Don Sylvio, the ſame day, gave his 
Aunt a full account of Don Eugenio's 
-proceeding, and how highly worthy he 
had evinced himſelf of this newly- found 
Siſter. He then acquainted her with 
their mutual inclination for each other, 
as well as with the ſingular commence- 
ment, and ſucceſsful progreſs of his 
own paſſion for the | beautiful Felicia de 
Cardena. Don Sylvio met with little 
difficulty in obtaining the old Lady's 
conſent to this two-fold alliance, pro- 


231 o her by Don Eugenio and 


her 
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her Nephew. She now bluſhed to think 
that an hundred thouſand Ducats ſhould 
have rendered her capable of deeming 
a pettifogging Attorney of Xelva and 
his monſter of a Neice, worthy to be 
allied with her family : not to 5 that 
being ſomewhat of a calculator, ſhe 
was clearly of opinion that with a for- 
tune of forty thouſand Ducats ger ann. 
which Donna Felicia would bring her 
dear Don Sylwo on their marriage, 
the ancient ſplendour of her houſe 
was likely to be much better re- eſtab · 
liſhed, One of the marriage articles: 
on her Nephew's part; by which he 
aſſigned: her an annual penſion of fix 
thouſand Ducats for life, did not a little 
further contribute to convince her Lady- _ 
ſhip of the propriety. of. the connection. 
So ſnug. an income ſufficiently enabled 


ber to make ſhift without Signior. Rode. 


rigo Sanchez; and let matters turn out 
bow they would, ſhe could eaſilyj make 
herſelf amends. for the loſs of him by 
the help of. ſo comfortable a pittance. 


Though there are very good reaſons 
to believe. that our Hero. was now 
entirely. recovered of any pernicious 
effects which. the Fairies had produced 

Var, III. r.. 
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in his brain, it was nevertheleſs judged 
proper to fill up with realities that 
Vacuum, which the baniſhment of the 
Fairies had left there. It was accord- 
ingly ſettled that he ſhould make the 
tour of Europe, the better to render 
himſelf worthy the poſſeſſion of his fair 
Felicia. Don Eugenio very affectionately and 
chearfully determined to accompany him. 
2 carried his friendſhip ſo far 
as to infiſt on ſerving him as the Mentor 
of his travels; and our fair ones were 
generous enough to give their aſſent to 
ſo eligible an expedition, though likely 
to be attended with a ſeparation of two 
whole years. In the mean time the 
x Ladies concluded to retire to a Convent 
l in Valencia, and there wait for the re- 
turn of their admirers ; a period, not a 
. little enlivened by the frequent letters 
bo, which they regularly received from 
{i - them. The two years being elapſed, 
3 Don Eugenio and Don Gabriel brought 
| 

| 

| 

| 


back their young friend ſo accompliſhed, 

that it was ſcarce poſſible for any but 
Donna Felicia to recollet him. She, 
however, was by no means ſurprized to 
'> fee that an intercourſe with the great 
world, and the various opportunities it 
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offers of informing and cultivating the 
mind, ſhould thus have developed thoſe 
happy diſpoſitions, which ſhe knew he 
polleſſed ; and which from their firſt 
acquaintance had rendered him fo ami- 
able and eſtimable in her eyes. | 


At length, this lovely young widow 
and her worthy friend Donna Seraphina 
(whom the converſation of Donna Felicia, 
and others of ſimilar rank and merit, 
bad rendered one of the moſt amiable 
creatures living) conſented with pleaſure 
to make their ardent lovers happy. Honeſt 
Pedrillo—who had accompanied his maſter 
and returned as alert and as talkative, 
but-much more poliſhed and genteel than 
heretofore, —in reward of the ſufferings 
he had formerly endured in the toilſome 
perilous purfuit of the blue Butterfly, 
and as a return for the ſervices he had 
rendered his maſter during their late 
Tour ;—Honeſt, faithful Pedrillo obtain- 
ed the fair, the prudent Laura; together 
with the poſt of Steward of the Houſhold, 

of which, very probably, he remains 
poſſeſſed to the preſent hour, in the moſt 

amiable and the happieſt family through- 
out Spain, F 
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